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KING CHARLES I. 



T SAW a Royt] Form with eye uptuni'd 
Rising Irom fumace of affliction free, 
And knew that brow of deep aemiilj. 
Whereon, methought, a crawo of gloiy buia'd. 
With a calm (mile, as if tha deallt-ciy larn'd 
On his freed eai to seiaph louttdi on high I 
Still Id the guil^ place the hideous ciy 
Bark'd impoicDt. Id quiet hope imm'd 
Wai his pool Beshly mantle ; but the breath 

Of our bad woiM o'er iha unquiet stage 
Floau hii blot name, unpardon'd e'en in death. 
.And thus bis boly shade on «uth beneaib 
Still w»lk> mid enl tongues from age to age 
Bearing the cross, his Maiter't bciitage. 
But DO unkindly wonl for evMnon , 

Can reach hit lett, or pen Ih* eternal door. 

IlAAC WiLUAHI. . 
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AN EPIGRAM 

TO OUm O&EAT AMD GOOD KIIIO, CBAELISy OV Bf I ' 
A« V1V£R8ABY BAY. U DC XXIX. 

TTOW happy were the subject if he knew, 
"^"^ Most pious Kingy but his own good in you I 
How many timesy Live long, Charles I would he say. 
If he but weigh'd the blessings of this day, 
And, as it turns, our joyful year about, 
For safety of such majesty cry out \ — 
Indeed, when had Great Britain greater cause 
Than now, to lore the sovereign and the laws ? 
When you that reign are her example grown. 
And what are bounds to her, you make your own; 
When your assiduous practice doth secure 
That Faith which she professeth to be pure ; 
When all your life*s a precedent of days, 
And murmur cannot quarrel at your ways. 
How is she barren grown of love, or broke, 
That nothing can her gratitude provoke ! — 
O times! O mann^! surfeit bred of ease. 
The truly epidemical disease I 
Tis not alone the merchant, but the clown 
Is bankrupt tum'd; the cassock doke and gown 
Are lost upon account, and none will know. 
How much to Heaven lor thee. Great Charles, they owe. 

Bax JoMSOM. 



"ITt^HlLE round the anned bandi 
DM cl»p their bloody hudt, 
Ilfl Dothing common did, or mean, 
Upon that memombte K«ae: 

But with hij keener eye 

The a»'i edge did uy ; 
Nor caU'd the Godi with vulgv ipiie 
To Tindicau hiibelpleis right, 

But bow'd bit comdy bead 

Down, u DpOD « bad. 

Axsuo Maevsu. 



A ND heic lie* One, whoae tragic mum 
•*^ A. iCTereDlial thought may dum ; 
That muTder'd Monarch, whom dta gnTe, 
Hevealing its long Mcrei, gara 
Again to sight, that ve might kpy 
Hii comel^r face aod waking ^I 
There thrice fifty jcais it la/. 
Exempt from natural decay,— 
Unclosed and bright, as if to tay, 
A plague of bloodier baser birih 
Than that beneath whose rage it bled, 
Wai loose upon our guilty earth :— 
Such awful warning from tha dead 
Was given by that portentona tjt; 
Then it doled eternally. 



TO 



THE Martyn' noble anny ttiU if ooxi; 
Far iD the North, oar fidlen dayi have teen 
How in her woe the tendereit spirit towen^ 
For Jitui' take, in agooj niene. 



J 



to our God 1 not cottage hearths alone 
And shades impenrioos to the proud world's glare 
Such witneu yield : a monarch from his throne 
Springs to his Cross and ftnds his gloiy theie. 



And there are aching, solitary breasts. 

Whose widow'd walk with thought of thee is cheered. 
Our own, our royal Saint : thy memoiy rests 

On many a prayer, the more ibr thee endear^d« 

Thie son of our dear Mother, early taught 
With her to worship and for her to die, 

Nursed in her aisles to more than kingly thought. 
Oft in her solemn hours we dream thee nigh ! 



For thou didst Iotc to 
And, where we h 

Over the self-sami 
Thy heart wit> 



Ksr daily lore, 
ft or for calm, 
and pour 
:torious psalm. 



• •• 

VIU 



And wdl did she thy loyal lore repay ; 

When all fonook, her ^ Angdi" atill were oigfa. 
Chained and bereft, and on thy iuneral way 

to the Crou she Uizn'd thy dying eye. 



And yearly now, belbie the Martyrs' King 
For thee she offers her maternal tears. 

Calls us, like thee, to His dear feet to cling. 
And hnry in His woonds oar earthly fears. 

Kebls. 



NOTE. 

" TT^^ Majesty then hade him (Mr. Herbert) withdraw, 
-^^ fer he was about an hour in private with the BUhop 
(Jozon) : and beiog called in, the Bishop went to prayer, 
and reading also the twenty-Mvtnth chapter of the Gospel 
of St. Matthew, which relatsth the Passion of our Blessed 
SaTioor. The King, after the service was done, asked the 
Bishop, if he had made choioe of that chapter, being so 
applicable to his present conditioaY The Bishop replied, 
' May it pleeseyonr gradons Majesty,it is the proper lesson 
fer the day, as appears by the kalendar,' which the King 
was arach affected with, so aptly serring as a ssasonable 
pieperation fee his death that day."* 
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*V7'ET, Mighty God, O yet» we humbly crara 
-^ Our floating isle from shipwreck save I 
Aud though to wash that blood which doth it stain 
It even deserve to sink into the main. 
Yet, for the Royal Martyr's prayer, 
(The Royal Martyr prays, we know,) 
This guilty perishing vessel spare I 
Hear but his soul above, and not his blood below 1 

CowLir. 




PROEM TO THE SECOND EDITION, 

FREEHEARTED Poem, tribate of my Mml 
To Moral Grentncss, oft decried of men. 
Not vainly didst thou seek a worthy goal, — 

For kindly hearts bare bles«'d thy Foet'i pen. 
And quiet tears have seal'd thy mild control ; 
Though with a careless and disdainful ken 
The critic world might sweep thy records by, 
Nof pause to lict tboir aeeret harmony. 

For in that Hieme larked magic, which, perforce, 
Hie generous soul to pity's rage must itir; 

Thith of the beauteous rests for aye the source : 
How should I fail to move, where true to her? 

So heart* have bounded o'er my poem's coune 
Withthatfiree,generonaglowwhiohMarceeanerr, 

Which,— jf we ne'er should meet in space or time. 

Host thrill true beam with sympathies sublime. 

Royal Samt, men dars to mock and scorn thee, 

Tbrar clamours reach thee not in dimes above : 

For ne, within my heart who long have bone thee, 

I bow before thy spirit of deep love t 
Why should we weep? why should wa waQ and 
1 .\ '■ mourn thee ? 

I ; : 'Tia not a fimeral-wreatb my hands have wove : 

I j Rather a garland of immortal bloom 

,; AH poet-bearts should cirole wand thy tomb. 
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What if some prophet false» with fierce derinon, 

Defile the sacred glories of thy sway: 
What, if a world applaad the fleetmg yisioDy 

That seeks by slander's clouds to blot thy day :' 
Can tumult check one generous heart's decision, 

Or stay one tear, or hush one loyal lay ? 
Can aught from pious breasts thy memory chase 
Our Royal Martyr, blending pride and grace? 

And saintly hearts, O record mine I have thrill'd 

Above thy page with meek devoUon's glow, 
And pious eyes with sacred tears have fill'd ; 

And should I seek for ampler guerdon? No. 
In phrase bombastic wast then all-unskill'd, 

And loud acclaim is but for gaudy show : 
Simplicity a taste depraved o£fends ; 
Admirers won'st thou few, yet many friends I 

So then, to you, O generous company, 

Brave-hearted youths, pure virgins, mothers mildi 
Saints, from afar descried and loved by me, (^ 

And most revered, who o'er my task have smiled. 
Benignant spirits, calm and wise and free^ 

And many a fresh and simple-hearted child : 
And thou, true friend I who gav'st such generous 

praise, 
And chant'st thyself such heartbom British lays : 

To each, to all, best thanks I— Methinks we all 
Are friend ds should rest through days 

toe 
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What, if ftorms rage, and many a pillar All, 
Amidat the democratic whirl and hum 

Of nationi Toioe to yoioe may freely call, 
And Britain*! freebom sons should scarce be 
dmnb. 

Thus not for ever, friends, I bid adieu. 

But trust to speak again, brave hearts, for you. 

But now, no more. Harsh spirits will deride 
My frankness, flout my Muse as bold and vain ; 

Yet modesty and truth are near allied, 
And many a weakness mars, I know, my strain. 

O Lord, who all things here dost guard and guide, 
Forgive, if e'er I touched a chord pro&ne I 

My feeble aims direct to Thy good end. 

And let Thy blessing on my work descendl 



! (*' So once again I send thee through the land, 

Free offspring of my heart, to tempt thy fate : 
Go, fearing nought the prowling critic-band, 
Whose very praises would but desecrate : 
High minds have prized thee^ lovely eyes have 
I ; scanned. 

And tender hearts shall circle thee from hate. 
Go then, and prove, despite foes' rage, friends' fears. 
Her Martyr King our England still reveres I 
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6c. I. Kino Chables I. 11 

Do you then think some soonding words of his— 
Oh Falklandi oh Godolphin, that my &ith 
Should prove reproach to you> that I should now 
Be powerless to maintain the cause of right, 

■ 

Without condemning your desertion I i 

PALKLAND. 

Hyde, i 

Desertion ? 

HYDE. ! 

1 
And what then, can he such deeds? ) 

Such thoughts ? You know Earl Strafford guiltless, 

know — 

OODOLPHIN. 

We thought so. But who is not fallihle ? ( 

Since England speaks, and Freedom^ 

HYDE. 

Come despair ! 
Airs lost The very best and noblest, those 
Who longest stemmed the Ude, now lv>me away 
Smk down the deep abyss, still down— still down— 
And ne'er perchance shall rise again. Godolphin, 
My heart is all too full for words: that thou. 
That Falkland here, whom I believed my friend, 




12 Kino Cbablm I. act i. 

Hii King's true friend — tlut h« •hoold bll thuf 

biindlyl 
Oh FrieodB I can I not ^vb y« back toothIvm ? 
You knew, you still mnst kooffi however Stnffitrd 
May in light thmgs have erred, dut ha ia goiltleui 
Ab you or I, or any other miuii 
Of treason. Can a thousand vt^eet chug* 
What is not to what is P A million ? myiitd? 
Let Engknd speak, let all the world decree ! 
Shill you and I for this belie our louU, 
And say, " This Strafford whom we h)ved most 

perish"? 
Shall we desert our King? We now alone 
Arc hiS) or were till now : he knows, as wo, 
That Strafford was to England loyal erer, 
LoTsd England oi onrselvos, or more ; Shall we 

then 
l^un on him with bis fbes, and hid him sky, 
Against his eonsdence, his moot bithM nlgeet, 
Wiw ever loved bim, orer — 

rALKUND. 

ForiUfnk^ 
Oaf Mbutreh'i, do wa act and t^mik, imt Bjit. ■ 






6c. I. Kino Chablbs L 13 

What would you have ? You see the world's in arms 
Against us : rebel crowds will soon besiege 
Whitehall. No troops are nigh. There I'ests not 

choice. 
The King must yield, or (fearful thought, I own» 
Yet soon perchance dread deed I) his sacred life. 
Her life, the Queen's, dearer to him than all, 
The Prince's, England's weal — in fine, I find 
No words to paint those horrors, which, yon feel 
As I, may burst upon us I 

HYDE. 

No I 
Our slavish fears create the dangers, Falldand, 
From which those fears would fly. Could we act 

boldly I 
Could we meet Fym, overthrow him— 

FALKLAND. 

Idle dream ! 

OODOLPHIN. 

He rests within the people's hearts, good Hyde I 
They are his bulwark. 

HYDE. 

Falkland? 




King Cbablbs I. act i. 



jriLKLAKD. 

I can aid not 
Heaven be my witDcu, I would Mve mj jRing: 
And to that end conceuioa now fttone 
Can augbt «T«iL 

SODOLPHIM. 
Yet, Hyda, coooeuioa ; trait ni 1 

BYDB. 

Ay, wben the sole defencei of the stata 
Crumble awajr aa ye do, then ooacenioD— 
Concetiion ? True : the plea of bonait fraodi 
Of moit infantine truthful guile, ii tliii : 
Of Hampden, and of St John. " But eonctdt : "" 
All will be well ! You would lecure the maniion : 
Hurl then aiide tome few foundation-atonei 
To ateady all the reit I 'T\t like that they 
Who aak luch lamplea of your olden bulwarka 
Will reat content with these; ayi very like I 
Conceadon to a wron; againtt man'a oonaoence 
la tantamount to fall t Here liea the ri^t 
And then the wrmg : take once the downward path, 
Ab aa d oa once the Taataga ground of juitica^ 




8C. I. Kivo Chablbs L 

On groundi of what men call $xpeiimU; thai 

Is no return: all'i lost— I do peroeiTo 

I speak in vain. The poison of this age^ 

The spurious Tain dehudve liberaliQr 

Which tramples upon right, and in tho 

Of Freedom, doth usurp tjrannie 8waj» 

This hath infected you. I scarce can hold j% \ 

My heart's true fliends henceforth I 



> 



.f 



GODOLPHIN. 

Nay,HydeI '] 



r 



DMrHjdtt 

GODOLPBIN. { 

It 

We are not so ritt^m^ * ^ 

• 

FALKLAND. i 

i 

We are most wining 
To hear thy coonseL 

BYDB. 

Mark yon Puritan, 
Who issues from tho door, tho Brewer^s son ; 
That most malignant CromwdL He comes chaigid 
With tidings of Pjrm's sorerrign etoquen ce. 



16 KiNQ Chablis L Aor i. 

I I ' Wbich prove vile treaioo lojaltj. Attend hfan I 

I j i Ha seeks bis Puritanic friccda, to (prMd 

The rumour of this triumph ! jKabd cm I 

FALKLAND. 

Hen then tt leut oar Toices jump together. 
I hold the mm most daDgenxU. 

OOtlOLPHIN. 

I abhor him 

|| ' Ai poisonoui toad or viper. There's a craft, 

'! ' A goilot which hath no fellow, imoothea Ui brow, 

I: ' While hii item dogged eyei — 

* I HYDE. 

Hist, mark him only ! 

'< CKOUWELL [who hat utuedfrom ihi Houtt, coming 
! I . forward, Purilaiu gaOuring rmmd Ami] , 

.', I Yei, chosen of the Lord, I the most lowly 

li: Of all the son* of Iniel, I beheld, 

ii Ibea(d.andIiriDsp6akI 



|i' PIOPLB owf pnuTANI. 

jl The godlj CroBvallt 

;';- Hear hioi ^, btuhiml 



sc. I. Kino Charles L 17 

CROMWELL. 

Heaven and earth bear witness 
To the oppressor's fall I to Israers triumph ! 
The Lord hath spoken. Ay, his mighty voice 
Our cars hath smote. The Spirit moved his servant 
And he hath propheded in trouble's hour. 

PEOPLE. 

Whom means he ? 

CROMWELL. 

Pym, the vessel of God's justice. 
The sword of the Most High ! and England's 

champion. 
Ohy mighty was the Spirit's power within him, 
And he did speak ; we heard. Woe I woe I he cried 
To Babylon, to empires built on fraud. 
And sway tyrannic : to their rulers woe. 
Their counsellors. The avenging sword of justice 
Shall overtake their flight : and him^(b» spoke. 
And godly fire shone in his eyes) ; him, Strafford, • 
The worst of the oppressors, vengeance' sword 
Shall now lay low. But madness can impel 
Aught Englishman to urge his King to ruin : 

c 




King Charleb L act i. 



But hatred of the Lord, but lust utanio 
Can urge aught seemiag Christian to defencs 
Of one so BUined with hell-born crime aa Strafford. 
Hoar, oh jre kiaatarui abovo ij throned 
A Power that will condemn ye if ye fklter. 
' j . I Without itandi ranged the People : ay the People 1 

i ! ProTei not thia day that andent proverb true ? 

I , ! I Hie Peopla'a vuce and God'i own tmoo are One. 

:< ' ' //t i> a rebel to the itate, a wretch 

1| ; I Who darei defy hia God, the People'i hater, 

|! , ' Who now breathes woid fat Strafford I 

( ' j 

'■|j< PBOPLB. 

. ■ 'I Righteoua ^nl 

i •'■ Wise Pyml the Champion of the Rightl 

CKOHWBLU 

And thai, 

Pjrm eoded thus : or to this purport^I 

May nerer apeak hia words or tmatbe his fire: 

" Heaven then demands the foil of this proud maSt 

Earth ratifies the sentence. One alon* 

In heaven or firth, the Khig, Inda all deftanos ; 

And leaki to ihdur Straffiird. Lutwinl 



sc. I. Kino Chables I.' 19 < 

I 

Of all to whisper aagbt of evil import | 

Against the anointed head: yet let us think, I 

The people's wrath is deadly. If they throng I 

Around the palace now, demanding Strafford j 

Their rightful prey, and if the King refuse 
To hear them ; if, when all his counsellors 
This act of legal justice urge on him. 
When Heaven commands, when earth demands, he 
sUll 

a 

In obstinate perversion 'gainst his nature 

Refuse to bend ; what, judgment thence may flow 

On us, on him, I fear to think. Alas I 

I cannot but remember Israel ' 

Had power of old to crush tyrannic Kings. 

Lived there not Jehu ? Was not God with him ? • 

Our King is just, is good : as such I love him ; 

But as he is misguided to hb ruin, 

Our England may revenge. Think friends, of this! 

We cannot blind the people; they have eyes. 

Have arms. May Heaven maint^ain its cause I " He 

spoke. 
At first an awful silence followed ; then. 
The loud acdaim of shouts approving burst 



20 Kiiro Charlbs L act x. 

As it would reach high hetven. And St John roM. 
I ptts'd from forth the hall to ipeak with 7^ 
And for the fatore arm ye. 

P£OPL£. 

Thanks, braTO Cromwell I 
He fears no ^rnnny. 

PURTFAN. 

He yet shall prove 
A strong ayenger of the Lord I 

CRIBS. 

Liye Cromwell I 

FALKLAND. 

See, see, the doors are cast aside. The sittmg 
Is ended. 

PEOPLB. 

Hail, ye Champions of the Right I 
Hail Chiefs of Israel I 

iThemsmbm issue from the House, Awumgsl 
them are Pym. ffoUis, Hampden, Yemg 
VanSf FimHesiHazlerig, Strode, wumg otkor 
Puritans, and Copoliersi amongsiikelaUerf 
Sir Oeorge Lisle, ike elder Vane, SL John, 



8c. I. KiHQ Charles I. 21 

PEOPLE leonfuiedls']- 

HampdeD, honest Hampden ! 
True Hollu, too I— \o HollU I Strafiord'a frioDd 
Is he. Young Vsne, the noble Vane I 
Ha,PyinI hailFyml the Cbam]^ of God's cmmI 
live }^m for ever t 

PDIUTAN. 

Samson, ■mite,.deitn7 
The M HulUtinei. 

CHIBS. 

De&th to Strafford! Dettb 
To ell hii faienda I Live Pym 1 

PYH [wAm tiu titautlt kat tvMdei], 
Koowi no man here. 
Of ddinga from Whitehall ? - 

azsoBAKT BEEBBRT £^eoming /ortMnt}. 
AUiI Iknov: 
I apoke the King but erat. 
PTH. 

Hia anawer, Herbert ? 

HB&BZRT. 

Waa— waa alaal rafiual atilL I pray 7011 




Do not think me to bl&me. I turg jMMngli^ 
Entreated htm upon iny kneei to jiddi 
In vain I Not one of all his couOMUon 
But bids him cede to what must ba. H« still 
R<Bnain» uunored •■ locki. 

[ HAHPDBII.- 

;|l' ' And hope jfl not 

To diug« him? 

ST. JOBM. ' 

Ai hii Iffiniiter ot StaU, 
And jet the friend of Eng^d, I would wuirer, 
"Nover: I have no hopo I" I muatkrow 
I 'ij Hit obetinacf fatal ; hot what b 

.! Twere vain to hide. 

I. BYDK. 

. ! 'I Moet ■*^'^'^'■^ cotmMllor 

li Of Royalty I for Moe perchann, tmwittbgly, 

ill Tboanrr'it thy Matter I Ay, ychMT aright: 

'■ {' Ye will not change him : he abandcnt not 

'^il ITiaiemDb Zto FMlmd and Ovdolpkm}' ^ 

, I y« that tfie rery tidings 

Of h)» flsod win enww vrtieb bate iOmm ? 



r 



^M^b 
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Prove the King's friendi bat firm, all nay be wdL 
Hampden is baffled: Fym too bites his lip: 
They thought the tidings of Pym's triumph here 
Would work strange miracles. Now imdeoehed 
Ihey gaping stand at fimlt. 

HAMPDEN [/0 iV*]* 

Leave them to me I * 
The people will attend me. lAdvtMeimg']' Eng- 
lishmen: 
Ye have heard that nought can move your Mo- 
narch's will ; 
That he is firmly bent to shield a traitor 
From your just wrath. If ye do think obedience 
Is your best duty ; if ye rest content 
To let this Strafford riot in your blood, — 
As he will do, I doubt not; then I counsel 
Your swili dispersion to your several homes. — 
My countrymen, our weakness is our* ruin. 
Perchance, some centuries hence, ^i^^ien England's 
\ i sons 

' I Shall feel true love for freedom, shall have hearts 

I I And souls to ward their dearest— then what now 

Our weakness hinders,may be done. For us, 
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It boots us, if we would not ba»rd all. 

To bow beneath the yoke, and feel our foe* 

Ride over us triumpbonU Let tbeie Biihopa 

To their Sturchamben drag' lu : let the King 

Abolish RngianA'a Parliucocnt 1 tod Fower 

M«ka erery Eaglithmm > SI«Te. So be it J 

1 Tlw thom we nw, we reap. 

■J 

] PEOPLE. 

' { It shall not bel 

No,neTerI Wearefreel We will have Freedom I 
' Hwice to the Pilaeo- to Whitehall I 

;. 1 HaHPDEM. 

1 ; Good friendh 

[ I eoquuel not anch acts : your own hearts only 

I; Should teach ye what to do. For aught eonstrained 

' 1 1 la valueleas. 

. r< PBOPLB. 

\'i I.et US depart ! o* the instant I 

(:| Let the King know the People's power I 

FUMMBS. 

He will peld then, believe ipe. 



aM 
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YOUNO TANB. 

He mnst yield ! 
Compalnon knows not Ifik 



And think ye thai 
To awe King Charles to fetr? O bootless thought! 



He speaks the truth. It will 
Prove Tain« We know, the King will yield not. 

H0LU8. 

Ay: 

And he if King, remember I — After all^ 

Phiyers would move more than threap. What say 

yaUf Hampden? 
Is*t you who counsel this^-this seeming treason? 

BAMPDBN. 

I^Hollis? 



• » 

I 

i 
I 



HYDI. i. 

i * 



i 



Has he ne'er proved his courage? He, your King, ! i 

Supported by the inward trust of Heaven^ 

Should he — Enough I when hath he trembled yet? 

When trembled for himself? And should he yield 

His friend* his subject ? — Ye may never hope iL 

All will prove vain. 



i! 

M 

II 

I. 



FIENNES. • 



» 



{' 



« 
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BOLUS. 

Aji yoadretm notofreroH; 
I mil believe joa : bat to what amy tUs, 
Mm** an Ihia lead? " Touch not the Lord'* 

Astuntedl" 
So HeaTen bath spoken. 

TOTTNO TANK [_to Pj/m wAa itoMiit fbttroeUd). 
All it loit, dear Pym* 
The People halt irreiohite. Our frienda 
Seem terror-atniclu 

HTDE. 

Oh Eng^liihnien, retire, 
Eadi to hii home I What jiutice claimi of him 
Yonr King will sure perform. Heaven frowni upoo* 
The iembUoee of Rebellion. Wait tome dajra I 
The King will render reaaoni for hi* acta, 
And ye may gather here again, to claim 
What ye thai hold your duea. 

HANT AHONOBT TBK PSOPLI. 

Ha'i right. Wekaow 
Hyde lovea the FMple too. 



iBM 
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OTHERS. 

Let US disperse I 

* 

PYM Iwaking/ram hit reveri$2* 
That, thatf must gain the goal I 

[Hs odvaneeM taufordi ths People. 
Friends, Englishmen, 
I have sure means to work your King to justice 
If ye support me : throng ye round the Fslace, 
I seek his Royal presence : and within 
The hour is Strafford sentenced. 

PEOPLE [confiuedly]. 

Strafford perish I 

Hear Pym I— We will obey thee* 

FALKLAND. 

With a word, 
He sways them to his.wilL 

PTM ito the PwpU}. * 

About jour busmess I 
/ too must haste to mine. The end of justice^ 
Your vile oppressor's death, rests with yourselves. 
Ridse your free voices round Whitehall: their echoes 
May find some entrance to the King: and so 



• I 



1! 
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Unt3 we meet, our goal obtained, ftrewell I 

Thii ia the hour of England's fall for ever. 

Or dawn of her great glory^— On to victory! 

ZAmidii laud and dUccrdant cries of ** Death 
to Strafford r ** To Whitehall I" the Crowd 
retiree on every eide, and the eeem ehangee. 



SC£N£ 11. 

Chamber in the Royal Palace of Whitehall. En- 
trancee right and left. The window in the back* 
ground commands a view of the Thames. Time^ 
towards evening. 

Kino Charles and Queen Henrietta enter in 
converse from the righU 

QUEEN. 

Na Y| Charles, youll grant me audience here at least I 
You never yet reftised to hear me speak*- 
And now^when all*s at stake 

KINO CHARLES. 

The very rsssoQ ' 
Why I would hear yon not Much ia eX 
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I knoff ib— much I now miut Tentnre. Muit I 
I have no duHce. Why then renew • theme 
So painful ? 

aoBEN. 
Deareit Charlei, thii Stnffi>rd now — 
You do not think me cruel : nayi you know 
I would do much to lave the weakeit, poongt^— 
And far mora oae, whom I believe your fnend^ 
Yet— after all— ^ba* be a gentle loul, 
A kind Mul, this proud Strafford 7 Me he lore* not, 
I let that pasi. I do not think of that ; 
But had be not some bloody oouniel ever 
For war and carnage 7 If your heart uyii " Yeai" 
Your people are not to far wrong, and Stniffi>rd — 

KIKO CHARLES. 

Strafford hatb ofttime* erred. I own him proud, 
Perchance too proud — at timea too ahulute, 
Too beedleu of the meant to gain 1^ end. 
I think all this ; nor would I aniwer only, 
"He sioDcd, if hesonnned, for Bw/" For evil 
I never may, nor will, abet j least, surely, 
When practised in my name. But Strafford, love. 



30 .KivoCbarlbsI. AOrr. 

Hitli DOTcr dsepi; erred, dot needa exciUM. 

He bu A noble ipLnt, oh inoit noble I 

Hii Tery vioet from hii powen proceed : 

Hii finnneu jomj be wxi|wd to itemneM, ud 

Hii huty seal to ungoiiie execution ; 

Yet with ell thu, we know, we both well know. 

He hath moit \ojtXij uquitted him, 

Hath proved him iDf true MTTant: more than thia, 

Hath ahowo turn England's friend at loul. I love 

And all who throughly know rouit love t thoa tool 
Thou can'ft not truly wiih me to dishonour, 
Unjustly to dishonour such & man? 
Speak : let me know my own true Henrietta, 
For hi these prayers I lose thee. 

QVBEH [ajler a paMu"}. 

Itisio: 
Yet, Charles, I must in sooth obtain thy perdon, - 
For hinting thoughu Uke these. Misjudge me not t 
I do believe this sentence necessary. 
And strove to veil the horror of the deed 
From thy dear eyes : to lead thee if I conU 
IWly to alight this StnJbrdi tbenos with .piDgs' 
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Lets dread to immolate him. Thus I dioae 
To risk the seeming hateful in thine eye% 
By such soggestionsy for thy sake. 

^ KINa CHAELBS. 

Dearviiit 
I 'know thee now onee more ; for nevw yet 
I thought thee base in souL 

Yet, Chailes, I prmy thea^ 
Complete this sacrifice! — I scruple not 
To own to thee, I do believe Earl Straflford 
Guiltless of treason, nay» a noble pillar ^ 

On which to stay thy throne. I weep his death. • 
I have already wept in floods of tears* 
The need for thu most dreadful prayer of mine, 
*" Slay thy true servanti** Oh^ I ftel that he 
Would be the first to ^d lus lifb for* thin«» 
Would pren this course upon thee. AU demand. 
His&lL Thy very Privy Coundlt'aU 
Exhort thee to subscribe this deathly sentence. 
Thy people raging howl for thy assent: 
And threat thy deathyour deathly tbyehOdreii'a death, 



' 



t 

I 

i 



I 
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If thoa resist them. Ay: 1 Able not. 
I have too certain tidiogs of ijmr dtring. 
What then rentains — 

CHARLES, 

But death, if detth be needAil I 
Dear ebSid, thoa know'it I have no iluU in wordi : 
I cannot frame and mouth mj purpoM grandlj. 
But limpljr act the right. I will not yield : — 
Nor think 10 dread the danger I 

QVEBN. 

I>earett Charlec 
Let roe entreat thee, sot for thy life'i lalu, 
Though that be mmA to me— be Ml, my Chariea ;— 
But for my own poor life do I conjure thee— 

Charlet, I shall aeem baae ; yet think nw w t 

1 will bear all to uve thee from thytelf;-"' 
Then oh I remember, (for myielf I (peak. 
Since I through mm alone read) Am,) in Franet^ 
Where paai'd my happy childhoodi free waa I, 
And nfe, and bleat ; here now for yean have dwdt, 
A prey to c eaae lwi feaia 1 and now my bf»— 
IctntiMietthiapartI No» ChariN, dair Cbari«i 
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Thoa know'gt thai I would £e for thee : ilijilirai% 
Thy children-^theie demand ioom thoQghta ttom 

thee: 
Thou stoop*tt» to saTO them. 

KWOCBAftLBS. 

For my sway, dear wiCh 
\^th honour only would I Ure to hold it. 
And for oar childre n de a r , dear pledgee I Ahy 
Thou dost but woond my heart with theae tain 

terrors: 
Nor they nor I have aught to fear I 

CRi£8 IJrom ynthatU hiord ftUksrkif im iks 

KmgChaileal 
Strafford— yidd Strafford*a head I Awake^ JBjng 
Charles! 

auBBK [inmUmf]^ 
Hear*stihoa? 

xwa CHAtLia, 
Ihear. 

PAOB [intirinf/ram ik$ /{/}]. 

Sre, crowds beset the palace. 
And urge-* 
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EINO CBARLBt. 

Go> frknd t Wa heard tiuai cries. Sm only 
That DOM nolart or mock tbMa crowdi I R«tin I 
[SmtPagt(LJ. 
Dmt Henrietta, tremble not I — Thia is 
Indeed an hour of trial : — icaTce for me ; 
For dntj far too loudlj eriea within me, 
Toleaveaughtpowerofchoice. Batthoa,a\TOoiaa, 
Not bound aa I to Strafford,— knowing little 
Of his surpastin; merit ; fialutg too 
More deeply than thon tkintmti (thought preemi* 

nent 
In woman, I, for one, could ew lore not :) 
Hiou hast a feorAil contest to encounter 
With thy love's fean. Swset, think not- of these 

broils I 
All will be well The people's rage moved lightly 
Will even aa lightlj melt to lore again. 
list not those cries I How strangely do they bland 
With the sweet belli &om yonder gothic tower, 
PeaUng athwart the waters. Sudi tha contrast 
Of nuld religious awe to earthly clamour 1 
For on tha morrow, and tba morrow'a monow. 
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At this still hour those bells will still peel an* 
But these harsh sinfiil eries» the momest's oflEqpriqg^ 
Will with the moment ptss to nought away s 
They, and the passions, even as briefly ngag; 
Andy as the echo of those cries, borne ftr 
Up the deep silvery Thames, there dies in air 
In the dim distance, seeming well to blend 
With the cahn beanty of the hour, and helghlsn 
The melody of silence; so, the thought 
On this vain uproar shall in future years 
Prove but a gentle memory I since wi shared 
The cares, it wooed to life, together. 

auBBN. 

Charles! 

KINO CHARUSa. 

Dear Henrietta-^see our mother. Nature, 
How peacefully she smiles: as if to tell us 
Such fears and cares as these need scarce amaae^ 
Scarce fright us from ourselves. I never saw, 
Methinks, the waters snule so lovingly. 
Beneath the golden kisses of yon sun 

Who smks so grandly down. Ton dark douds 
gather. 
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Inthefcreut: &ty •em m itiMmiik^, 

.&»« '-^ -^l"'' '"y "^ *• ""^ "^ 

re«lm 
TThhi holdert itill, proud iuo-y« weitoiii wp 
Of heaven : the lightmng* tlwn may H> fr«w ^ 
And laugh thine orb to icorftl" Whrtiiifle.U« 

■un? — 
" Poor fooU, I shaU wise, when dtwni th* mortow, 
And iCiUOT y» "^i nt««nt '"''S r«j«"l 
U« oat your little houi^I would not worn y. 
Ye too may lerYe your mdr^JM yoo not point 
Hie moral to tbeM &ndei? 

QUEEN. 

DeuMt Ckailet. 
I tux yoa iriU detplie me. 

UNO CB*RLBI< 

My iwert vife I 
DoipUethee? I? Go to onr ohildrea. iwert I 
Bcw them thii kiw from Bfc IwiflBotwiih 
Their lire were thoughtleM onoi Bgtin » they t 
No. let M make tt«» "OTy «*' Tl»i«*, 
The pdnAil ioii is onn. Ifwi«inocBqiier» 
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Shall they enjoy in purer halcyon hours : 

So hope, so trusty dear wife! andnow,nowleaTesieI 

I have yet much to think on. In an hour 

I may be at thy side. [ExU ihi Qu$m (R.) 

[7%^ cries wUhout ifierea$e in laud/usi and 
/requeney. The King stands awhik UiU 
eningi th^n speaks. 

My people ! Ye 
Whom I have ever loved thus wound me. Oh I 
•This is most hard to bear I Poor Henriettal 
I could not own mine urgent fears to tho^~ 
But I do think thy terrors may not lead thee 
So far astray, as I would iiiun persuade. 
I am alone. Those who should serve my cause. 
Should fight my battles, join in arms against me. 
Or craven fly the contest. Hyde alone 
With Falkland steadfast proved : and even of these 
AVhat hour assures me? AndCapell?-^StraffordI 
Thou art more fidtbfbl than they all: 'tis true 
Thy nature hath perchance a sterner bent ; 
But at such hour, to stem such tide, avails 
No woll-intontioned weakness. All my friends 
Or would-be friends yield to the moment's damoor. 
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Mf council all, without one doubtfid roiM, 
Demaod my Strafford's death : the Uibopi too, 
The holy pillars of the church -ilii t 
That I should say it — they are nleot, or 
Adjure me to my shame : save onet poor Jnxon ; 
And even he hath left my side : hath yielded 
His office in dark danger's hour I — This ^m, 
This Hunpden I Oh, these men have might; twiy I 
lliey reign despotic o'er the ConuBOiUi and 
T1u7 thint for Strafford's blood — and mj poor 

people 
S^inio the oriei which traitors"HaI who oomea? 

Page [on ikt leff\. 
Sire, all the members of your sacret oonndl 

Crave audience. 

KINO CHASLEa. 

Bid them enter strugbt. \Pmg§ nHrtt, 
Poor Stnfiord, 

1 Thou little thougbt'st when thoa did'at.Tuld my' 

I 'I service 

Thy every thought and deed, thy li& coold aye 
From dangaroaa to thy Mait«r. (Hi wliata'ar . . 



These traitors deem — though I may banUh thee — 

Tfaou shale haro aaoh sum earnest of my lava ' 

As shall Mcure thee purer joy in exile 

Than thou e'er ksew'st in height of awty. Tbej 

enter, < 

To take mj Utest answer. j. 

Enitr Lord Keeper Littleton, St. Jobn, tht ^ 
elder Vane, Earl of Holland, Ihe Arch- 
bishop OP York, Sir Dudley Caklktom, , 
Sekobakt Herbert, Lordt, BUhopi, ^e. \ 

kino {after a paiue]. 

Why, roy Lords, 
Doth now your presence honour me ? 

LORD KEEreS LITTLETON. | 

OSirel 
Yon crowds without may prove our simpleit answer. '• 

We come to tirge you yet again to giuit [ 

The loud demand of England. Blame us not: I 

Our love and duty lead us hither now, 
Even at the peril of our lives I We pray you 
Relax the royal rigour of your will I . 
Bend to your subjects' prayers 1 




'1 



Charles I. 



KINO CHAUBS la/ttr a panwj. 

Do «I1 joar Totoet 

Concur in this request ? 

SIR DUDLEY CARLtTOM* 

Tbey do indsed, 
I Toor Abjesty. 

,t EiaL OF HOLLAND. 

} Without one lolc diw mt imt '. 

I 8TJ0UN. 

I And we would pray your Majcs^ to mark 

I Tba tQ but certain Urae of refusal, — 

I It ii rebellion on your aubjecta' part, 

And, aa we fear, at leait a locial chaoa. 
Here ia no room for doubt or cbcnce. Titt pottle 
' \ Speak all a* one. Your royal life'a in danger ; 

: j So ia the Queen'a, your conaort, if yoa yield not 

. I Xo jnatice* loud demanda. 

, j KIMO CHAELEt. 

I .! You, rerermt Biahopa* . 

OMMiir jrou in tlda ooonad? 

I . AECBN8B07 OF TOME. 

... MoretbntUat 
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We deem nioh eoum not only most expedient, 
Bat mrtij right ud just. 

XIRO CHARLES. 

Y«ur MBiOM, Sir? 

Think ymt mj oooici m w noogfat? 



Yanrpul^ 

Ai moDirch, Kn, coartniiu the -mj idiana ( 

Your private wiU mi^t ihriok from. Far ilu t ' t' 

Then it no quMtion, whethar joa ihoold im | 
Or thoold not uts Earl Straflbrd : only tbit 

Renuint to Inm ; if you vould periab nth him 1 , - i 

TbA oonKdraco <tf s Vi«g to ivn hit ktnffdoni( i 

The conidonoB of a hnibmd for hit comort, ' v 

Hke coBtdenca of a fidher far hit ehiUran, j!' 

WiU bQ o'orwalgb tbo ccntdanea of a fkiend. i '■ 

rr. JOBK. ]' 
And, to be hriaf^ tha paofjo thnndw,^&M| 

Evan at your palaefgatw. Mo time far dmhta ' 

Iitliia. Or yield, 01^ I' 

i 
UMeCHAILU. 

Sbnoa^Srl MyLorda i- 



\ 
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And GentlemeD, 'tis St you heu once mon 
My royal molutiaii — vhicb no Toic« 
Fhimartliorhellihallchuige. Iipeaktoowtrmly, 
And do demean mjielf by tbia aharp aaaL 
Enonffha Full calmly then ; my choice ia tt'tiu 
I vQl abide the brunt of crowda or Common* : 
I win not yield the life of hhn, I bold 
More true, more loyal to bia King and Englas^ 
Than now tbe beat of all my aubjecta. Go, 
And bear thi> answer to my people 1 CharUa, 
If that aoffice not, will liiin«alf conCrant them. 
And calm their ardoun down. 

*T.JOHN. 

What 



You hare your anawer, Sir. Ratira I 

Apiga 
Cnrei entrance, Sii«. He haa acme weigfa^ nia 



BidUm,iVprtedtl 




BO. n. Enrc Cbables I. 

PAttB {bmnmg a lelUr on a talvfr], 
A letter, from the Earl 
Of Stnffiad, fat ths Tower [ 



COmULLORS, I'l 



HftlStnftrdwiilNl 
mM CBARua [taU^ jl]. 
Tbmll. Witbdmw, mj Lord*. With Ob bw 

•ulgeet 
Who now wonU woo oar hetnng thraogh tUs nb- 

I eommime but alone. One* mors I gire 
My oft-uiged uinrer. BanUhment potchanoe 
For some fow yean I maj b« ni^ to Twld to I 
Noagfat fliTther. Far* ye weUI 



AndnoWf- 
]>t nu give a«di«BC» to my loring Stn)SiwdI 
Whatwriteahe? "Sovtrdgnliage and moat dear' 

Maaterl- 
Puue, my taan t I wonU not let ye flow 
For many griab t let not my piUe in thii 



f 



V 
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Tiua Bsrvant's £utk udsuq me I NoUb StltAwd [ 
What ukett thoa ? Hal Aa Ihalf nupMtedi 
H« calli oa mo to lUy liim 1 Princely mniI t 
Whom thy King enviw in thy Towsr. — Hu Inds ma 
Hunk im tha dingm my posterity 
Must ran throngh him; assuru me that tba thought 
Of their or my great Ion through him, would work 
Hii aoul to frenzy. ** For my take," he uyi, 
"DesrSrel work thoa the will of theieetem men, 
And let my death thy royal kingdom free 
From all thete trouble*." Nobleet, traeit lolqeet t 
I do beUeve my ateadfutnera to aerve him 
Hath wrooght him bliu indeed, but woe aa wdl, . 
Through fean for me and nine. For, know I not. 
Held I lui place, the fears of what nught chance 
Ihrough my protection to my king, wonld work me 
Much sorrow, nay, much torture! /should wish too 
That my poor single lifii should not be halancod 
One moment 'gainst the wdflffe of my eoontry, 
The safety of my King, It well befito tbetk 
DearStraffiwdithnstoaeti but me bdtevM 
Aa King to shield my servant t «■ I will dat ' 
TImj naeh thee but throo^ mtmi'wim' 
(Nil 



sc. II, Kino Cbahles I. 

I do not yield my duty to my love 
In this : for Englind't peace aod England's l>ein2 
Are not at stake. Even vere they — But I feel 
These terron ne«d not firight me. This commotion. 
When they vho work it find it yieldi no harreit, - 
Will quickly die away. Again ! 

PAGE [rae< vart appearing (R-)]- 

Your Majesty, 
One of your trusty Commons, as he words it, 
A loyal burgess, craves yoar audience. 

XINfl CBAELBS. 

His name ? 

PAOE. 

Sire, — I^rml 

UNG CHABLCS. 
Bid him forthtrith draw n^h 1 [Exit Pagt. 
He comes in happy hour. I do bcHsTe lum. 
Despite his treasonous essays, of all 
Our factious foes the worthiest. I will speak him, 
And end his hopes to change our will. Henceforth 
He shill Dot doubt his monarch. 




Kixa Chaxlbs I. 



agoMTttim. 



PTH Zwilo bom Im«^]. 



Marltl 



A^prcMcb, SnI 



Etlie CBAU.U. 

I baTe viihed to w« yoo ban. 
"Tim mQ we meet at lait, jim, Six, and I : 
And learn from closer ken to know each other. 
Wliat H«k 70a of me ? 

PYtf. 

For the ioit of England 
AguDst Earl StraSbrd I would pn; Tovrheuiiig. 



Speak, Sir. 

PTH. 

I need not now renew diicoorM 
Upon that noUe'i gnilt. Whate'er hit tneriti 
Your court! of Parliament hare judged him worthy 
Of ignominiou death. Your nation, Sin, 
As with one Ttace requirea thii lamfice. 
Whf do you idly itrive than — (pardon me 
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If I should seem disloyal: *tis in words 

Not thoughtsj-^why seek yoa still to nve cot 

doomedy 
And justly doomed, by Eirth and Hetteo? 



KING CHABLBS. 

By snbmissioii 
By basest oowardioe I Yoq knour me not . 



;i 



ill 






KING CHABLBS. 

^m. 

We speak as man to man : and to your qiMStkn 

I give as plain sn answer. I do shield 

My servant^ though the world proclaims him gdlftfy i; 

Because I know him innocent Yoa know too 

That menaces and clamour onlyy gained 

The sentence of his death I And therelbce— 

FTM. 

Panse^ 
For the crown's sake I he England's sake ! your 

life'sl 
The lires of all you hold most dear ! (The people 
Are raging m their freu^ : none may cheok 
Their ir o s a ve yoa Sis only— 
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PTM. 

Hm QuMO* joor ooMort— 

KINO CBAMLBS. 

H&I One nun* toch word, 
I drive yon from n; pmenoe I Due not, Sr, 
ToawDMeherl 

PYM. 
I menace noL So be it I 
One other thought I itUl would urg;e. 

XIKO CBARLBl. 

Speekbrieflyl 

FYII, 

Grut then jour bopn be ruliied, these crowdi 
Redoced again to Hlence, and the crown 
Awhile lecured. Still one near danger threateu, 
Whiob I eateem a good, and but resign 
For Stnffvd's life. 

EtMO CBAKLBS. 
What mean yoo? 



Sre— theCSnuttht 



UII9 CHAKLU. 

Hal Vbatofthat? 
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You know the Bill derigned 
To extirpate all Bishops from our soil I • 
By me supported, with my full approval. 
That Bill must pass first Commons and then Lords. 
You know, how powerless are your friends : how Toid 
Of courage or of force. The people. Sire, 
May, as you feel, be lightly moved, to raise 
Far louder cries for this, than Strafford's death. 
In brief, if Strafford dies not, speedily 
The church you love shall pass away for evert 
I swear it t — If you yield to Strafford's death, 
I will lend seenung aid to this great measure, 
But will not let it pass the Commons* hands 
Whilst you sway England's weal! — A compact. 
Sire! 

I^rm never lied. It is not Hampden speaks, 

• 

Nor Vane ; but Fjmu— The Church or Strafford I 

Choose I 
I will not pause to touch on LaudI 

kino CHAaLES [o/br a/Mzitftf]. 

Without there I 



[To Page enUring. \ 
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* 

I Prepare— -I had forgotten I^ still present. 

{ Farewell. Sir I [osub] Strafibrd only shall resoWe 

me. [ToPgrn. 

i Within few hours yoa learn my snre decree ; 

Never to be recalled.— The Church, or Strafford I' 

[jii As King and Fym go out en aparaU 

ik$ ieefu ehangM* 
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Scene IIL 

SirafortPi CM wUhin ihi Tow§r lU hymoindighU 

Strafford ofoiu. 



STRAFFORD. 

A STILL calm nightl and through this darksome 

grating 
I mark the quiet moon, and stars of heaven, 
AU peaceful ! Would my heart were hnshed as 

dieyl 
Bui how should / know calm, whilst I beHere 
The State^ my rery King, through me in danger? 
Werelbutdeadt And so these knafestrioa^hant? 
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These most accursed foes of right ? these brawlers ? 
Pestilent— Shame thee, Strafford I Still the old 
Impatient passions I Nothing stills thee then ? 
Captivity nor care I But it is hard. 

It is much more than hard, that men like thesoy 

• • • 

These mouthers of lip-honour, craffy workers 

Of all sedition, all accursed disorder, 

These Pym and Hampden thus should master 
Strafford, 

And brand as rebel I traitor I one-^No more. 

I will not think on*t. What must be, must be. 

May my King yield I — Hark I some one stirs with- 
out. 

The gaoler — ^and a voice ? It must be HoUis. 

He only here may seek me. 

[AfUr a $hart pausSf snter HoUU. 
Yes, 'tis thou ! 

Be greeted, firiend I 

H0LU8. 

Be greeted, StraffordI 

STRAFFORD. 

How 
Fare my dear children ? 
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HOIXtl. 

Wdlfpoor friend. 
tTKAPTOKs \aJUr a dtort jpmut^ 

TbsEmff? 

What don ha? Know'rt thoa? 
aoLus. 

H« refuut itiU — 
The crovd bewt the pilace gKtet thu ere, 
Full nun; thousandi itrong; for her life'a mIco 
The Queen implored him ; ud hie couosellora 
AU, all, thy death demanded. — He waa firm I 

muFFORD [yiUh a bunt <^affteHim\. 
MfnobleKmgl I thank thee, thank thee. Heaven, 
That gave me inch a monarch I Not that I 
My life would shield : but that he thut ahonld deign 
To peril aQ for me. O Heaven, reward him ! 
Dear Matter I Yet — thii joy is not— not lelfiab ;. 
For pride in audi a King may kindle joy 
Full loyal I— Still thii mnat not be.--Oh, HoQii ! 
There'i not a man in England lave King Chariei 
Would act a part like thii ; and, from hit meroy, 
Foob dare erteem him weak 1 I knew IwBt HoDia. 
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He is not wetk, save in Us modest kindness 
Which aye bdieres Us senrants most be tnie» 
And yields his better reason to thor ooonsds 
Toooft:toooftI Enoogh of this. Yoasee 
How noble is my Kingi— bat I most sare him! 
He may not peril England for my weal^ 
Nor his own righteous head. OhHoUis, HoDbl 
What are these friends of yoors? l^rnit Benne^ 

Hampden I 
Qrmenorfiends? And yon can cell them friends? 
I do believe, were you not bound to me 
Through such fiuouliar ties, you would be first 
Amongst my li£^4eekers ! 

H0LU8. 

I know not, Strafibrd; 
Happy for me, I am not celled to judgel 
The ties you speak on, do absolve my soul 
Kom such fell duty. But the men you blame 
Have noble hearts and souls. 

STRAFFORD. 



False to their King are they. 
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HOLUI. 

And tni« to EogUuid I 

mUFFOKD. 

You month their Unpuge. How on thii bo m ? 
If England*! King be noble u King Cbirlee, 
Be jost, be [uoui, roTd-beertcd ; who 
SbaU dare to put the Twain ? O no more phraiei I 
You hear ibii cant witlun the Home all daj ; 
Retail it not to me I I have to learn 
And eTer ihall have, how puro Ii^al^ 
Ii inconaittent with the love of Eaglandt 
BecauH your King in all thinki not like yoo. 
Are yM( infallible ? Most he be wm^i ' 
You right, that you condemn him for not iharing 
All your vain fimciei ? He rererei the Church* 
For instance — owni in that hi* Maker'i hnage, 
Would die for it at any honr— and you 
Think it a loalleu idoL Goea right with yoq, 
^^lieD you pronounce your King muat be diatraot . 
To dare contend with yon? Your Somrmgn Com- 

moni? 
Since whw have they mooqioUMd dl right, 
An leaa^ iU juattea ? Bat On Eb^ BQik Muli: 
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Appear a 7y<Hi/ if he dare to claim 

A ungle thought hit own ? Oat on yovr tjrtaaj I 

Whidt is the dircat lervitod* of all I 

When brawling knavea command and gating fbola, 

Thinking them God*— Bj HeaToo, the; dull tat 

con^iml 
This Hampden and tUi F^m I I mutt not di* 
And lesTO my King «11 lonely. Hyde I know 
Hath coonge : but for all the letter brood* 
Etsex or Holland, Falkland—ay, the bett I 
They are as light encloiurei, bulruih reeds 
Eotwined to guard some lofty statoe'i form 
From the encroaching teaa. 

HOLLia. 

Hark I some one oomei ! 

STRAPFORD. 

Strange nntanti at such an hoar I 

Sniir A* GaaiUr, vthmMg in King' Chaklxi, wjb 

u tnvtioptd i» a hitg mtmtU, with hit kat drav» 
ootr hit bnma, 

OAOua Ito At JCi»s'}. 

Igo»&r/— 
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Should not this -gentlenuui withdnw ? 

iniKmgbaufi. 

rrBAFFORl). 

Most strange I 
[ilfub]Ifitshoiildbfr-ifl t//— OGodI— [oImmQ 

DearHoIIis, 
I pray you leave me for this night. Farewell. 
I need your prayers that God may send me light 
How I should fiuther act in this^ 

BOLUS. 

Farewell 
Dear Strafford I Arm you for the worst. Yoor 

heart 
Acquits you. So may Heaven I 

[Hegoei* 1%$ Gaoler alto retiree. A fame. 

STRAFFORD \hmUUiMg\. 

Should I think— 

KINO CH1RLE8 [tkrowmg aeide hie wuMtie]. 
MyStraffordI 

STRAFFOR0. 

Yes,myKingI Tbthcal Oh, now 
AUisxepudI [Ho/aUealkiAffA. 
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XING [raUbig km]. 
Como to my anns, true Mmit? 

m • 

Thy daep adf«nity for my poor sika 
Doth mike Uiae part of M# / 



Omydfltrmattirl 
This honour and this lore I Sadijoyiyoftdniii 
RepeatedyWoold— rNomoreofmel MjEiogi 
You come to tdl me what my heart foreseei ; 
Yon yield to my request? Yon will eonfinr 
The noblest of all martyrdoms <m Straflbrd? 

Such was my win. The truth be told at onee I 
I^ will destroy the Chureh if thou art saTsd ; 
Hath sworn to save it if thou diest. P^er 
Is his supreme o*er Lords. and Commons: and 
ir# never lies. Idoubtnotthen that this 
Is so.-*And so decreed thy death, dear Straibrd: 
And hither came to bear myself this message. 
But <m my progress hither have my tbougfata 
Already changed their bent 






I 

STRArrORD. 



i 

I 
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STRAFFORD. 

Not 10, mj moaanh t 
Duty must v&nquish love ! Or nther uj, 
Tby lore for God must plead with louder tiho» 
Than anj earthly lore — 

XlNa CUARLBS. 

Yetl)stme,8tnSwdI 
ThoD ait a bithfiil Mmnt, ai I know. 
Can'it thou advise me then to nub upon 
This feufiil deed ? sot oaly loung thee 
My truest friend, bnt thereby all my lib 
To long remono deroting ? Thou may'st think ; 
Even if this course I take, urged by the hour 
And its demands, in future years the thought 
Of tby desertion will revive again, 
And live, an aye undying scorpion here 
Witbis my souL Whatever chance to ma 
I shall no more be happy. Henceforth, Strafttrd, 
A doud is on my brow and on my being. 
Whatever sunshine smile, a dull dense nigbt 
Will be upon me and around me ever. 
X Ud &rewell then from this hour to joy, 
To peaoe of coaieioneo ' ■■ lelfHCTnmd— rB . 
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That makes life blett t Can anght dmaiid— now 

speak 
Thine inmost thooghts thoa know'sty I aqr Ml 

half 
Which I do fcsl, can aught on eardi dsmand 
Such sacrifice? 

STRAFFORB. 

The Chordi, Sire» is of HeftTsn t 
Yet more. How should yon feel snch woes as thsat 
By making me most blest? Oymydearmonaidil 
Think you it is not martyrdom to die 
For King and country ? Is not martyrdom 
To loving souls of all earth's goals the highest? 
And howsoever rough my being seem 
Thy grace would teadi it love, thy loving goodness. 
Were it more keen than all war^s blasts. In tmtli 

I shall r«rjoiee in such a death. Thus cheered 

• • • ^ 

By your sweet graces it wQl be sweetlo die^ 
In the sure hope of life beyond the gravo 
Where we may meet again I 

XIKG CHAELSa. 

Ay,noUeStrsfliMdi 
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Hum muftt conMnt to die through loyal 1ot«;— ' 
And true it ii, tha world wQl Uod thy naiM 
For thy para rectitade of heut — but tatM ? 
My bMOTeti ia dsmtiiig thee Ob, men 
WiQiooni nie,«ndirith right I— I cannot jpMt 
Tha MUM of ancb deaertiiHi. Seem I lelfiib ? 
Yea I am weak, I own ; end eye mtut be lo. 
I cunot bear that all the hearta which lored me 
Shoold be estranged — that those, whoae fiieodahip 

erer 
My heert esteemed most dear, should henceforth 

deem 
King Charles— « heartless coward. Sham^ my 

StrafTord, 
Is a dread heritage : which I most leere 
Unto my duldren, if I thus desert thee I 



Desot me — O my King? Ah I wonld indeed 
An earth did know thee u ymi Heaven doth see 

thee 
Moat eamtJike por^ and good. Yet ahoiild I teU 

thee 
V/aik my nde Upa— 4h« Idgheat toMx^tiaa, 
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Even tliat wu bonu oa airth by EirOi'i Om Einf 
Of King* — ii wrtUy ihama and wom. Hm d^ 
Wni eome, m; Kingi when thoo ihilt rtmi ImChk 
The HetTMily Jodgmoit-teat ; tnd thy Meoan 
Shall know thea apotloi than, ud qndl—Hy Kiagl 
/ need not apatk of thia. For bm to taadi tbmt 
la aa B diild waaU prompt a aaga. Bdiav*, 
Itiamyioyi.myUgfaeatjoy, todiel 
I know, thou cu'at not doubt, rt ml Tm (h) Vamt 
The &te of En^and reita at atake— yat nwrak 
The &ta of God'a own Church I So I who aba 
Would die to ihield that Fame, mnat Ind thee itain it, 
It may be fbr aome montha or yeara, in man'a 
Vain thouf^da, by eren that •nlgectJift'a mmodCT 
Which arer waa thine own I 



Ilcnow) 
If I do arr I— l^liatevar mts at ttaka^ 

TVuth atill Is troth 1 I ahoold not qnit iU path. 
Nor let my hand to that moat lyin; aantanea 
WUch thee condamna aa Traitor. 

Sign it not than I 
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Let not this one slight obstacle endanger 

Both State and Chnrch. Grant some Commission 

only 
To others in thy name. This will suffice : 
And shield thee from the guilt of seeming falsehood* 
For inward truth — Heayen knows, and I too know 

thee! 
Once more— once more— Oh, let me not entreat 
This loving boon m yain I If I have ever 
Deserved thy favours, g^ve me in my death 
The joy of shielding thee and England's throne 
Fromdanger^^-Sire! Suchendwillbemostglorioas, 
Most blest ! >•-.. 

KINO CHARLES [ofUr a pauu]. 

My Strafford I— Fare thee well then. 
If this must 



STRAFFORD. 

Ithanktheel and I bless thee t 
Oh, may my blessings guard thy royal head ! 
Bleu thou me too I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Strsfbrd, my gtneroos servant, 

% 

My noblo friend-^ thoa to 4siA)aM^£nr| 



d^» 
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In this world and the nextl Ibletstheti'Stnflbrd; 
And, when befbire the Eternal's jndgment-ihnHM 
We meet, perbhanoe the heart that tortures now 
May think with joj, with pride, on this dark lioiir» 
For thee and me I FarewelU-fcrewel l hr e we lll 
On earth for ever I 

STRAPFORD Zttfugglimff wUk Ail $moiim}^ 

YetonewordI ThewoiU, 
p^ and his friends, mnst know not thoo hast been 
With me I Thou must oondliate them, my Ehg. 
For those who should be thine are all too weak 
To shield thee. I must needs some wonder show 
When I the first more fonnal ti£ngs hear 
Of my near death. 

KIMa CHARLBS. 

So be it, welMoTed Stimfibrdt 
This too?— Oh, worse than martyrdom is minel 
For thee^— thou art, ihoo must be blest I And so, 
Farewell I frreweQ I ItBmg dipafU JmHly (L). \ 

STRAFrORD HomSmg}. 

Shield him, my Satioiu; ever I 
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ACT II. 

January 1642. 

Scene L 



t Sicr$i CouncU'^hawher of ths Maligtumti or Pmri* 

ions in Coleman SirooL 

l^Mf Hampden, Holus, Cromwell, Young 
Vane, Fiennes, Sir Arthor Hazlbrio, 
Strode, a$ui many other PurUam, tfe. in hoi 
diiputaiUm. 

young vane. 
T TNHE ARD of msolence I Iliey dare pretoine, 
These Coonsellon, this King, attaint a Fym, 
A Hantpden, HoUis, of High Treason? Thsh t 
Onr ears deoeiye us! What we heard we heaxil 

not! 
They, who may bleu oor maxjp that thej still 
Presenri 
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HAMPDEN. 

Dear Vane» this zeal befits you welL 
Yet be not hurried unto hasty words : 
Think welly dear Vane ! You may expose yourseWes 
To dangers. 

YOOKO VANE. 

Dangers, borne for you, were pearls 
Of price. But *tis not so. Why speak of dangers ? 
I laugh the thought to scorn. This peevish King!— 
Nay — ^let him look t' himself!—* 

CROMWELL. 

Such lowlineu 
As our great Hampden's doth befit the Lord's 
Own servant. Meek of spirit— aye 
Unglorying in the flesh : but we will blow 
Like Joshua's trumpets loud defiance. Soon 
The gates shall 611- 

nsNNES. 
Who knows though, how the King 
Dreamt on such enterprise ?— I scarce had thought 
That Hyde or Falkland would have dared advise 
Aught fraught with danger. Yet they must, no 

doubt 

f 
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H0LU8. 

No. Digby» he did alL The others^ trust met 
HadUttlehandiniU 

PTBf* 

Nor Digby much I— - 
EngUshinen» I do think the Kixig» King Charles, 
Was his own prompter here. 

BAMPDBN. 

Ajy doubt it not ! . 

H0LLI8. 

And if he was, perchance, he had some cause ;— 
j Some little cause !^ 

J YOUNO VANE. — .^ * 

I How mean you ? 

I BOLUS, 

[ Why, you know,— ^ 

! That yirulent remonstrance^needless too— 

He grants you all you wish, arrives from Scotland 
In hope of some return for all : and then, just then. 
You seise the bbhops whom he loves as life. 
Immure them ; last, present this said address 
In which you every old complaint renew» 
[ Rekindle every grievance— 






V 



] 
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TOUNO VANE. 

HoUis, HoUis, 
Is this the hour to taunt us ?— You're a friend 
To freedom : that I know-M>r else your words 
Would raise suspicions. — Why^ in England's name. 
What have we done amiss ? — ^These insolent 

Bishops I— 
We do immure them* Well — ^they had deserved 
A sterner fate. So let them thank our mercy ! — 
And as for this address — the King's a tyrant* 
We told him so-»we oped his ears to justice- 
Will make him feel it too : — And now you taunt—- 
When this Charles Stuart attaints yourself and four 
More trusty Englishmen for using breath 
To speak God's truth. 

CROMWELL. 

God hardeneth the oppressor I 
We have endured this vessel of his wrath — 
How long I— - 

HAMPDEN. 

You are resolved then, countrymeut 
With due regards to your own lives and £une 
To guard your friends?— If so, ye will unite— 
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TOUNO TAME. 

In bidding all defiance to the King, 
This Teiy day. 

HAMPDBN. 

And if my voice might moye. 
As I in sooth have little claim» (yet God 
Is mighty in the weak one — simple truth 
Is all my boast— for wherem should I glory 
Save God* and God alone ?)— My countrymen^ 
If ye give ear to aught I uige» then may 
This counsel meet your grace. Ye know that 

Churchy 
Which most of us assembled here esteem — ... 
Of Babylon, I mean that Bishops' Church, 
Wherein vile men assume the guise of Christ 
And his high office,— this is the main rock| 
The strong foundation of Malignancy. 
If against this we now proceed, the King 
Who else might taunt us, will be humbled soon. 
Let us not rest content-with such mere fragment 
Of what is right— which even yet the Peers 
Dare question— the expolrion of these Bishopt 
These fbei to God ftiQmEn|^aiid*twaBri&iu "ftafiuoL 




, J 
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Illuminate his terrant; and the time 

Is not yet full for this completion t Babylon 

Shall perish m her harlotries : yet now 

The measure of God's wrath is filled not. Ptose 

then!— 
This hateful Church—this Type of Antichrist 
Must yet be spared a little while. Ye ask me» 
Watchman, what of the night ? — And I reply — ' 
The light yet breaks not, but the dawn is near. 
The morning breezes whistle rudely by» 
And there is grayness in the Heavens. Wait yet t 
Possess your souls with patience ! *Neath the AUar 

Of Holiness cry ye — and cease not eyer/ - 

How long» O Lord, holy and true, how long— 
And peradventure soon these cries shall gain 
Fit answer. For the present— now to speak . 
In carnal wise, I must admonish ye, . 
The friends of Babylon are strong, and many 
Who would be yours will ye repel from ye 
By such procedure at such hour. Suffice it» 
If I have any sway in England's counseli— 

CROMWELL, 

If thou bast sway ?— We all are thinew 



"■" .' - ."^SH 
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PURITANS. 

AQtluiia. 

CROMWELL. 

The Spirit of the Lord ig strong upon thee: 
Tboa oomest ss from Bosrsh, haTing trodden 
The opfttuon under foot ! — 

FTM. 

Then do not deem 
I would dissuade ye from most rigorous answer 
To these malignant threatenings I Even this day 
I will to such conclusions urge the House, 
As shall confirm the King, we fear him not; 
But are assured, resting in God's own hand. 
And working his good work, we soon may purge 
The Realm of all malignants ; gag at least 
All saucy tongues; and teach the Tlurone its dutiesi 
Mayhap its lawful fears?— 

PURITANS. 

God is with Fpnl 
And we !— and we I — 

TOUNO VANE. 

On to the House then straight I 
The hour is come Car action* 



il 
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TothoHooMl— 

CKOHWBLL. 

Our Joibna bad at tad hit mtrthy bradimi ! 
Let tht AiMlekitei b« cnulwdl 

PDRITANI. 

ThoaGod 
Of Judab, God of Hortt. ba with di I— Henoe t — 
[ Tka Jutmily iupenu amidtl grmtt een/u- 
rum. Setiu ekamym. 



ScXKK IL 

Chamhtr m lAt Royal Palaet of WhUJnll, 

Tkt Kino, "Lavo Keeper Littlbtox, and St. 
JoBN M a 



And llterefbre, Sira, I uj , a vsbxaa lo wild 
Ai thiit M Tain — 

KINa CHARLBS. 

Ko man. Sir, I bweidt 70a I 
At lent is ndi k tone. Yon may dedga 



\ 
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To sexre me, but such arrogance of speech 
Befits nor me to hear nor you to proffer. 

8T. JOHN. 

How should I speaky Sire* when your throne is thus 
Set on the hazard? England's vdce demands 
Concession* You reply by the Attainder 
Of England's best beloved— 

KINO CHARLES. 

I will not hear 
Such language. It reminds me that a St. John 
Hath once held nearest counsel with those men 
Whom I account my foes» and yet perchance 
Is more their friend than mine. 

8T. JOHN. 

You wrong me» Sire, 
And — be this as it may, it^-U indeed, 
I do not hate those patriotSi still my cbunsel 
Yields not less weighty truths. The English people 
Are mighty— they demand the extirpation 
Of every wrong. We may not hope to hush them 
By mere bravade— &r less by tyrant force. 
The people will be hear d and Pymand Hampden 



• 



• 
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What an thej but lh« people'i mouthpieoet ? 
Yon iDQit eonoade then to tbor fair damandi 
Fairbeuii^. 

LORD KBBP8R LITTLBTON. 

Or, — -melX gnat, my gncioiu Sin, 
That these men eiTi that in all pending quutioaa 
The true right retta with ua, with Roysltj, 
Still power ia theira, aa none can dare deny. 
Moat terrible I None now dispute th«r pleaiurai 
Our trueit frienda deaert ua. Waa it meet thm . 
At such an hour, with prospect of such dangon. 
To riak your all on auch a east ? O Sire I 
Retreat while yet 'tin time. Send to the Houses 
Your gracious word through us, that this Attainder 
Shall not proceed, that all things shall return 
To wonted peace : and then the direful storm 
Upgatbering; may be leattered, quite averted. 
The Throoe of England saved. 

■T. JOHK. 

Which else, nmembw, 
May run dire risks I For if this dond sbodd bon^ 
/ManottAUtlNiMwI NoMaNytaDI - . . 



\ 



8C. II. King Charles I. 70 

But this we know, however sacred, Monarchy 
May not for aye endure, and Monarcha* Uycs 
Have in such brawls been perilled. They who dew 
A Strafford, when they deemed such slaughter just, 
Might scarcely spare more sacred heads. Then— 

KINO CHARLES. 

Peace, Sr! 

Such fears spring from no loyal breast The Com- 
mons 

Might truly— but I will not trust myself 

With words. Go, Sir, and say right plainly. 

The King may not be awed I I will conceive 

You honest, since you seek for such construction. 

No more I From you. Lord Keeper, I had hoped 

In other hours for other deeds : but "Hme 

Is fraught with changes, and the leaves will ding 
not 

When blow the winter breeses. Else to you 

I scarce should need to say; His subjects' power 

Combined with wrong may never fright their Mo- 
narch ! 

From his appointed dnties.— Fare you welL \ 

We shall t|Jce coimsel with ourselves done, 



« 
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Or thou w« we nneowed b; treuon. C^" * 'nw 

tau] St John, 
Yoa nckon <hi our ««i™— ■ Sait tMiuvd, 
Odf cyM in on you. If wo deem yon bitUeu, 
You &D to rite no mora. No aniwer, Sir I 
[7'«ia/&3 AwayloyourapptMntMlUalul Aoqnunt 
Both Hon>e> thst theirKio^denundi the tnutofsl 
ILord Khjmt LUtUtM and SL Jolm mMdrm». 
KINO CUKU8 [aloMt], 
Bue insolence 1 Thii Sl John iam to thrett mt, 
PnKomng on hi* amy, and my reliance 
Upon inch knaves aa he. Or luuvei, or fixdi I 
Ay, nich an all my choien eonnsellora, — - 
With rare, moit rare exceptions 1 Ktter words? 
I grant yon that — but is not Uttemesi, 
The only fruit such wrong* as nune can ripen? 
What haTa I don^ what hath my coontiy done» 
To groan beneath Tile tnitors' sway ?— ^h Heaven, 
FtngiTo these cries t Our &thers may have dmied; 
We toc^ alas I perchance unwittingly 
Have drawn this Tengeanee down. — Do lactri^itly ? 
jya h befit nu to behold my laws 
DiilwiWBndtM>dal'(Bd«rMfcatwN^&K" 
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The very Church of God, her best and noblest 
Doomed to destructions—could I see all this» 
And rest inactive still ? I know full well 
Nothing can glut these rebel ^rrants* cravings 
Save the prostration of my realm before thenii • 
The sacrifice of all I swore to cherish. 
To guard for ever. All their wildest prayers, 
( Which recognised some law, some show of zeason») 
All granted, I returned from Scotland hither 
To meet — what? fresh requests ! Day afier day 
More fiercely press they onward : — ^they require 
The sole command of England's troops ; they seise 
My very sources of existence : plunge 
Within the tower the Church's bishops — ^wherefore? 
Because, (their very being hazarded 
By the fierce mobs, set on by these smooth villains,). 
They dared protest against that Parliament 
Which would no means employ to guard its mem- 
bers 
Debarred from it by force. Ay — seised for this 
Were Christ's own servants ; cast within the dungeoni 
And not a voice— no, not one single vcice 
In either House was raised to speak for /Ami, 
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Far juitial ieyo that one most daring man 
Phrfessedy he thought them only madr-4iot traiton I 
Thna were they tent, to share thy ponishment, 
Pbre-minded, open-hearted Laud I Thy seal 
For thy insulted King, and for the Church 
Thy holy mother, at an earlier hour 
Awaked these patriots' wrath ; and none were found 
To succour thee: when, had true English courage 

11 ' Inspired one English heart and tongue, perchance— 

Yet noy I wrong thee> Hyde ! Thy fortune proves, 

I j One man unaided cannot turn the tide ' 

Of fate. — I have long hoped, have prayed some 



I helpers 



Might rise in danger's hour, to stay the torrent. 

To roll it back, to kindle loyalty 

In English hearts again. Amongst the Commons 

Even now the larger half would shield their King, 

Could they gain courage but to speak or think! 

Yet as this might not be, what now remained, 

Savd by my own high royal power to quell 

The hydra of sedition, to arrest 

The torrent's course, to save my crown and realm. 

And God's blest church? ThishaveldanAvHMc 

knows 
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With pure intent I The laws shall jadge these men : 
Not I, but they, shall fix their due. Ha I Digby? 
And in such haste ? 

« 

Enter Lord Dioby. 

» 

LORD DIGBY [inUrmg]. 

I used your signet» &re» 
To gain admittance, without ceremony. 
Pardon my boldness I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Speak, my faithful Digby I 
What say the Lords and Commons? Will they 

yield 
These five whom we attaint ? 

LORD DIGBY. 

I have no hope 
Of their submission. For the Commons, Sire, 
They loudly breathe defiance. They record 
Already in their votes, the law shall never 
Touch member of thttr body, till themselves 
Have bade that law proceed. A fresh address 
To Majesty, insultingly defying 
lu legal powers, and once again renewing 
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Their own uditioaa «lnmni^, U now 
Debated earaeitly. Tha populace 
la gathering too from averf aide. Your foea 
Proclaim you powerleaa. "NoneahaUdaratotondt 
Theae patriota, whataoe'er they apeak or morel" 
Sneh ia the cry now riaiiig^— 

XOfS CHARLES. 

Say no mora I - 
Worda cannot aid na, I do aee the hour 
I) eom« for deeda. Gira ordera that a retione 
(Not OTcr large— I would not hare them think 
We would by force o'eraway them,) hold them naif 
To fellow ua to Westminster. Myself 
Will from the House demand these fire accused 
For JDstice to decree their fete. No words I 
This must be. Go I Some little tune may pass 
Ere the due train assemble. Seek me here 
When they await our ordera. [ Exit Lord Digbg. 
Righteous HeAven ! 
Seems this « tyrant's act P A deed of power 
Oppreanre? Thou doat know, neoeasity 
la joatioe' ctas^ alone impela my will 
Yet HUM ftw momenta may I seek <2«cdBa&i» 
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For fitting patience, needful strength, from Hesven, 
Within my closet I I shall know, most know, 
If I be King, or bat a name, this day. 



Scene III. 

InUrwr of tin Haute ofCommoMf W€stmm»i$r. 

Many Members seated an either side. To ike 
righty amongst others, Pym, Hampden, Fiennes, 
Cromwell, young Wksz^ Ife. To the left. 
Lord Falkland, Hyde, Sidney Godolphin, 
St. John, Sir Harry Vane, ^c. The Debate 
is being carried on. 

HAMPDEN [in caniimudianl* 
Thus, Gentlemen, I will not say, we erred not ; 
Only thus much. If Englishmen be bbund 
To silence in the Commons' house, if here 
They cannot speak their grierances, nor dare 
Redress their wrongs, then be this clearly known 
As law and right, (if law,— if right,) that thus 
Men may not be misled by what seems freedom 

o 
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To freedom's honest coarse ! If Hob be so. 
If Englind's Commoners assembled here 
Dire not pursue the path of right, and seek 
To purify the reahn, without incurring 
The sentence of transgressors, be it known 
Henceforth that England is a Monarchy 
Despotic I that its Ruler's Will is Law, 
Wliich none may dare to challenge ! Hitherto, 
We knew not this ; and thence, in sober truth, 
I cannot deem the friends accused with me 
More guilty than myself of any treason. 
We have proclaimed the truth, and striven to quell 
What we deemed falsehood. Understand me. Sirs, 
I question not, (/*this King's Will be Law, 
This may be made a crime : but could such sen- 
tence 
Be retrospective ? We unwitting erred. 
I do appeal to the most loyal souls. 
Whether such innocence accord with guilt? 
God reads our hearts — the God of Israel- 
He knows mine pure of ill's intent And there* 

fore 
Would I this loyal Declaration press 



■ 
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On ally for your unanimous assent. 

You all do know, and Holy AVrit assures. 

If the least member suffer, all the body 

Must share both grief and danger. Haste we then 

To stay the King from such unwonted courses I 

Place we the tenor of our wrongs before him. 

Which may persuade him how to act I I move^— 

And I would gain no party triumph here. 

But speak as Englishmen to loving brothers,-^ 

That this Address, with voice unanimous 

From all, for all, be placed before the King. 

[^Hampden sealt hitfueif, 

PUariANS AND MALI0NANT8. 

The righteous Hampden! — Mild, and just, and 

mighty I— 
His will be done. 

CAVAUERS OR ROYALISTS [^con/usedly^* 

Think you?— This seems-»In candour 
I must avow — And yet the King's the King- 
Patience, hear Sidney I 

SIDNEY OODOLPHIN [flfM]. 

Gentlemen, I rise, 
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-^Though an unworthy Member, ill deserving 
Your tmtt in me, by youth and inexperience 
Oft tongue-tiedy — to express my heart's assent 
To what hath erst been spoken ! I have friends 
Such words from me may wound: but at such hour 
Slence or doubt were crime. The liberties 
Of England are at stake. I cannot pause 
Nicely to weigh the merits of the question ; 
To canvass every word in this Address. 
Enough. Our freedom of debate this day 
Demands defence, which I for one withhold not.' 
I love my King, I trust I love my King : 
His Counsellors perchance in thb misguide him ! 
But even to angels would I yield not basely 
My England's dear bought liberties. I pray 
That no division shame our this day's counsels ; 
But that our King be warned, for his own sake» 
By his own royal Parliament ! 

[^Godolphin seats himself* 

HAMPDEN. 

WeUsaid! 

CATALIERg. 

MyyoiceiswithGodolphin's. Hyde— he^'^v< 
No I— freedom— England's liberty^ 
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> 

PURITANS. 

liSuI 
AmoD£prt the prophets ? TremUey Bibylon t 
Thine hour is nigh* , 

HAMPDEN [/o young Font and(t]. 

Take heed, dear Van^ take heedl 
Your words may breed dissension yet 

YOUNG VANE. 

The troth 
At least be spoken I [ Jf# rius2 Englishmen, Go- 

dolpUn 
Hath charged ye wake indeed with mickle cause. 
Think for what cause we do debate this day. 
Your bravest, wisest, noblest, England*s pearls 
Of honour, would the boar of tyranny 
liend with its monster tusks. It well befits 
Great Hampden, in his simple innocence^ 
Fearing no ill, to speak thus patiently. 
Thus calmly. We who see his life at stakes 
With other lives as dear, we cannot rest 
So tranquil We must needs know indignation 
At the bare thought of such demand as tUs, 
Of such assault on five pure lives. Tis dear 
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Hie Kin; would fright ui, would ""'ttmin n» 

crooclt 
like houndi to lick hit feet. Such honndi we u« 

noti 
Or if we are, let all who thui would whip na 
With fell Oppreuiou't goad, hold well thor own; 
Lett in lome moment of reviving courage 
We flesh our teeth within thair necks. God, 
O rightecaiB God of Israel, ihall we tremble 
Beneath a tTrant'i frown ? No, tell the King 
W« serve him ai his aubjecta not hii slave*. ' 
We win not turn from our appointed task 
To meet hit humours, will not cease to deanse 
The Augean stall of state— and more, thit C^iurch !~ 
It shall be freed from Dagon-worsUp — fVeed 
From Papal mummeries. Bishops nerermwe 
Shall lord it o'er God's heritage. In fine, 
We will aot yield one ungle reformation 
In State or Church, which here hath been designed. 
Power shall be met by Power, and Craft by Wit-. 

dom. 
None can o'erawe us, none shall dare bqinile. 
For noble Pym, tor upright Hampden, HoQitt 



\ 
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With pure intent I The laws shall judge these men ; 
Not I, hut they, shall fix their due. Hal Digby? 
And in such haste ? 

Enler Lord Digby* 

LORD DIGBY [inierinff}. 

I used your signet» Sire, 
To gain admittance, without ceremony. 
Pardon my boldness I I 



KING CHARLES. 

Speak, my faithful Digby I 
What say the Lords and Commons? Will they 

yield 
These 6ve whom we attaint ? 

LORD DIGBY. 

I have no hope 
Of their submission. For the Commons, Sire, 
They loudly breathe defiance. They record 
Already in their votes, the law shall never 
Touch member of their body, till themselves 
Have bade that bw proceed. A fresh address 
To Majesty, insultingly defying 
Its legal powers, and once again renewing 



I 




Tbnr own teditioat oltuiuuet, ii now 
Debated esrnetU;. The popokce 
b githoring too from tmrj nde. Yonr foet 
FrocUhn yoo powerbn. " None shall dm to Uradt 
Theie patrioti, whatioe'er they ipeak or movel" 
Such ii the erj now riling^ 

xwa cBARLsa. 

Saynomonl - 
Wordi cannot aid lu, I do lee the hour 
Is eone for deeds. Give orders that a retinue 
(Not orer large— I would not have them think 
We would by force o'enway them,} bold tbem ready 
To follow us to Westminster. Myself 
Will from the House demand these five accused 
For justice to decree th«r fate. No words I 
This must be. Go [ Some little time may pass 
Ere the due tndn assemble. Seek me here 
When tb^ awut our orders. Z^rit LordDigliy. 
Righteous HeaTen ! 
Seems this a tyrant's act ? A deed of power 
Oppresdre 7 Thou dost know, necesu^ 
In juitioe' cauae, alone impels my will. 
Yet some few moments may I seek percbanoe 
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Appointed Minister^ it resU my duty 

To guard its interests ever. Therefore I, 

For the King's sake, entreat this wise Assembly 

Not rashly the misjudged miscalled Address 

Before you to reject' The King must know 

Your firm resolve. I in his name demand 

An absolute answer. Either yield his suity 

Or send such full reply as shall convince him 

Threats may not work his purpose. Otherwise 

He may resort to louder threats, and these 

Entail ill-omened deeds, all unavailing 

Since you are thus resolved. Once more I say. 

Let your full bent be known, that so, your ICing 

And mine may not act blindly. Royalists, 

I call on you — and all I trust are such — 

To aid me in conveying truth, plain truth, 

To your liege Lord and Monarch ! {^StaU himielf. 



It must be — St. John errs not — let the King 
Know all — we'll not deceive him — ^Tush I I vote 
With Hyd»-^till Hyde !— Be stedfast I 



■i 



CAVAUER8 Ican/usedfy']. , 

There's no choice I — ( 



» 
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Their own teditioat oltuiuuet, ii now 
IMnted etmettly. The pt^okce 
!■ githarisg too from ererj nde. Your foei 
IVodatm you powerlMs. " None thkll dar« to tondi 
Theie pttriott, whatioe'er they ipeek or moreP 
Sndi is the cry now titinp^ 

KOta CB1RLE8. 

Sey no more 1 - 
Wordi cannot lid us. I do see the hour 
It oome for deeds. Give orders tliat a retinue 
(Not OTer Ui^;e— I would not have them think 
We would by force o'erswey them,) bold them ready 
To fellow us to Westminster. Myself 
Will from the House demand these five accused 
For justice to decree their fikte. No words I 
This must be. Go I Some little time may pass 
Ere the due train assemble. Seek roe here 
When they await our orders. lExit Lord Digby. 
Righteous Heann ! 
Seems this a tyrant's act 7 A deed of power ' 
Oppresure 7 Thou dost know, necesKty 
In jostioe* cause, alone impels my will. 
Yet some few moments may I seek perchance 
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With pun intent 1 The laws sball judge thetemeD: 
Not I, but thej, ihall £x their due. Ha I Digby ? 
And in Micb hute ? 

Enttr Lono Digbv. 
LORD DIGUY [ertUi 

1 used yoi ), 

To gun admittance, without cere 
Pardon mj boldneti ] 

KI«Q CHARLES. 

Speak, my fniti igby I 

What ay the Lords and Commoni? Will they 

yield 
These five whom we attaint? 
Lord diody. 

I have no hope 
Of tbdr submiMion. For the CommoDS, Sire, 
They loudly breathe defiance, llicy record 
Already in their votes, the law shall never 
Touch member of their body, till tbemielves 
Have bade that law proceed. A ficsh addresi 
To Majesty, iniultingly defying 
lu l^;al powen, aad once again r 
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Their own Mdidoai calDmnies, ii now 
DeUtod earuMtly. The populace 
I* gathering too from eveij tide. Your foes 
Prodiim yoa powerlen. " None ihall dm to toaeh 
Thete patriots, whatioe'er they ipetk or morel" 
Snch ii the cry now riling^ 

SIKO CHAaLES. 

Say no morel - 
Wordi cannot aid oa. I do tee the hour 
la come for deeds. Give orden that a retinue 
(Not orer large— I would not have them think 
We would by force o'enway them,) hold them ready 
To follow us to Westmmiter. Myself 
Will from the House demand these five accused 
For JQsdca to decree their &ta. No words I 
This must be. Go I Some little time may pass 
Ere the due train assemble. Seek me here 
When th^ await our orders. lExii Lord Diglty. 
Righteous Heaven ! 
Seems this a tyrant's act ? A deed of power 
Oppressive 7 Thou dost know, necesuQr 
In justice' cause, alone impels my wilL 
Yet tome lew moments may I seek perchaaoe 
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No answer — nonet So shall oar godly nlenoie 

Seem to his carnal ears more terrible 

Than shouts of armed warhosts ! List we all 

His words, and in our heart of hearts reply we» 

'' How is the Oppressor fallen I He hath come 

To sue our aid. We trusting in the Lord 

Will set at nought his malice." Men and brethren) ) 

Your servitor hath spoken. 

PURITANS. 

Godly Cromwell !— 
The Lord is with him ! Ha, the King I the ICing ! 
In silence stem receive him I 

Pait$e. Then enter the KiKQf followed by Lord • 

DiOBY, and Relainert, who remain at (he en- 
trance. The King etepe forward^ and mounts to 
the Presidents chair, which its owner has de^ 
sertedyfrom which he gazes round the Jissemhly. 
Profound silence reigns* 

* 

KING CHARLES [half oiidet]. 
They are not here I 

[ To the Housed I grieve the occasion, Sirs, 
Of your King's presence. Yesterday I sent 
For those, whom I have chaiged with treason. You 



r 
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Replied, with no obedience, but a meiuge. 
I rnuft dedare to joa no King of England 
Can be more caieful of your privilege 
Ibaa L But Treaion cannot claim ita uie. 
Therefore I come to tell yon plainly, Sin, 
That I mnit have these men. I lee they now 
Ar« flown, and thence my learch ii oHleu here. 
Should they return, I ghall expect you. Sin, ■ 
To lend them to me itraigbt. And I anore yoa 
I do intend no force againit these men. 
But luch proceedings ai your law* comfflend 
Most honourable. Let me add too this, 
Snce for the moment I have failed my purpose; 
I have no will, no thought, to work you harm : 
Whatever for your good my tongue hath granted 
And for my people's good, that do I swear 
To execute : and S0| God keep you ever I— 

[Tb Kino pat$et ilowly md vUk dignity i»- 
vardi Iht nlrau*. 
Confuted Critfnm ih» Homu. 
Privilq;el Privily I 

CROHWKU £» tk$ fortgrotmd, andi}. 

King Charles, I hat* tbetl— 
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That hate nty soul shall kindle ; others* sooli 
Shall also light with fire divine I — perchance 
Shall lead— Whither, weak erring fimcy, stray*si 

thou? 
Down, down, unruly thoughts I — Jehovah, rngn t 

Confuted Criet/rom the House. 
Privilege!—- Pym and Hampden! — England I— 
Freedom I— [Scmm doses. 



Scene IV. 

Street in the CUy. TwilighL 

A con/used rabble constantly augmenting throngs 

tlie street. 

CITIZEN. 

I TELL ye I beheld him with these eyes. 
The King speeds hither I , . 

SECOND CITIZEN. 

Wherefore ?— What's his object ? 

THIRD CITIZEN. 

We are no Papists. Here hell scarce find friends. 



'# 
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■ I 

; I PURITAN. 

j Say, rather, haten ! Lies lie not in vmt 

' ' . like to a.Iion in hia den? to catch 

* _ 

; ' The poor» to persecute the true of heart? 

• CmZENS. 

i 

Stand by the Parliament I— For Fjm and Hamp- 
den I— 

APPRENTICE. 

Tis time» my masters ! — Ireland have they sacked* 
These Fkpists : well, we know who laid the plot I 
And England too — 

PORfTAN. 

Mourn, mourn in dust and ashes, 
Jerusalem I— Drew not King Ahab's sins 
The ancient vengeance down?-* 

FOURTH CITIZEN. 

King Ahab's sins ?— 
Now, Sr, you wrong our King. I own he errs ; 
But he hath grace— was ever kind — 

THIRD CmZEN. 

^ Such kindness 

As shews the vulture to the dove I— What Papist, 

What vile Malignant have we here ? 

If 
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CITIZENS. 

Secure him^ 
TU dan utd tnltar 1 

OTHBfU. 

Teir lum limb from limb I 

POUTAN. 

Arw*, O Lonll— Ark of oar Strength, uiae, 

B* nkMtd ia the snn U-Hus rajal Sul— 
ucoxo imcxncB. 
KiagI 



Na. jtmktr, so 1— Hit mnlup 
Oir tynuMi Lwd Mi^w, with aB bb tnn 
Of CnwaiBiii^ a«y ^^ly bja^ jnm. 






Titi 
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CITIZBN6 [tumuUuouily'}. 

Down with all Tyrants I 
1^01 — Hampden — ^Hollis— Parliament— 

Enter Ou Lord Mayor, Sir Richard Gournby, 
followed by tome few membert qf the Coumam 
CouneU, the City Sherifs, ^c 

SIR R. OOURNBY. * 

Good friends— - 
The Cries redouble. 
Pym— Hampden— Parliament — ^Well live and die 
For Freedom. Dovm with Tyrants ! 

SIR R. OOURN£Y. 

Do¥m with Tyrants? 
Why so shoot I, good Masters I — Englishmen 
Should all be free — 

CROWD [tumultuouslyl. 
Hear him I— The Members I— Privilege ! 

SIR R. OOORNBY ^with a loud voiee2* 
We claim for all the privilege of jostice. 
And ne'er a man of us would wish for mors.— 
Think you if any peer of England's reslm 
Should machinate against yoor pesos, my frieodst 
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The peace of England — Privilege should aenre 

him? 
Your King, who hates all tyrannyt who loves 
With a true heart his people, even now 
In the Guildhall has laid his wrongs before us 
And asked our loyal aid. We told him, crowds 
Who knew not half his goodness thronged the way. 
Thence counselled we return by water. He 
\Mth royal zeal replied, ** I love my people. 
And through their ranks will pass, or nevermore 
Behold Whitehall again.'* — Now hither comes he. 
Confiding in your loyalty. Good friends, 
Let him have cause to know you're Englishmen 
With English hearts. He ever loved your city. 
Proffer some fidnt return for all his goodneu. 
And greet him on his course I 

THIRD CITIZBN. 

We will do so. 
After his high deserU I . 

PURITAN. 

Take up thy proverb 
Against the king of Babylon, and say. 
The fir trees shall rejoice at thee,. the cedars— 
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FIFTH CITIZEN. 

Now comei tiie King indeed 1 



Tishsl 

TBIRD CITIZEN. 

RccdTehim 

Vfith doe xodum t Swell ye the dionu, Muten I 

CITIZENS [(Uffiu/fuOW^y]. 

The Parliament I Down — down with tjnruui; I 
Live the five Patriots t Privilege I 

Enter Kino Charles, /o//ovn/ 6y Lord Diobv 
atid Relainert. 

BIR R. COURNEY [tO the tTOWdl, 

StudbHkl 
IVeu not on God's AiKunted I 

CROWD [mwk mon Uudly^. 

Frinl^I 
T1ieMemb«nI Down with I^antB I 

KINO CBARLza \tUpj^formiTi\. 

PMUe awhile, 
Good Gentlemen I — {To ths croMnfJ—Am I' the 
Tjnnt, friendi. 
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Of whom ye speak? [(r#iMrieifibiiec] .See^Iaim 

come amongst ye. 
To showy that I rely on your aflbctioiis t 
And these alone I I seek no other guard. 
A score of followers scarce b with me. Friends, 
The tidings of your fears have worked me sorrow: 
Whence may these spring? I have accused even 

now 
Some men of treason. If your lawsy the laws. 
Of England, deem them innocent, their safety 
Shall forthwith he assured. I will not think then 
That you could shelter these accused amongst you. 
Others, my nearest friends, at the demand 
Of even these men now charged, have stood ihiir 

triaL 
Why should not they in turn? I know that justice 
Is dear to English hearts— and seek from you 
What you would.all expect as due from me. 
So much to end these needless fears is spoken. 
May Heaven preserve me as I seek your good. 
And England's good as well t {To hit tramJ} Set 

onward,' Sirs I 
My good Lord Mayor, &rewell I . 
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8IE R. OOORNBY. 

Pardon me, 8ir»» 
I erave my rights as Guardian of the Ct^y 
Awhile to follow in yoor train. 

KING CHARLES. 

TmeierTantt 

Act at yoa will in thisw— To all, &rewell t 

I shall expect in you a loyal people— 

And you shall find in me a loving King I 

[7%« Kiny and Train^ acecmpanied iy tk§ 
Lard Mayor, i[e. depari. 

nm CITIZEN. 
Beshrew my heart I But the King means all ftirly. 

OTHERS. 

Ay, does he» Masters I 

puRrrAN. 

Honeyed is his tongue. 
Poison of asps beneath his lips lies hid. 

THIRD cmzsN. 
Let not a few soft words degrade us all 
To slaves. The Patriots shall not die. We'll save 
them I 
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Krdiuoe th; lifa't it itaka. Knom no on* 
tidiogi? 

PAOE Q/VvBi the right']. 
All w confanaD tound tk« Ftlaoe, MmUio. 
Tbt nob » gtflwrin^- 

aUESN. - 
Tbou mutt pui thnog^ them, 
Mj own dcv haiband I 

tECOMD PAGE lenlering^' 

Fnun tbo <aty, Mkdam — 
Ad 



QDEEN. ■ 

Bid him approach I — Gmt Hoaren t 
He comei perchance — What bring^'it thou ? 

{To tha Mtutnger, wAo hai hmi Mihertd hUo 
iht ehamhtr/rom ikt righU 

UBUSNQBB. 

fratn the Kiiy 
AiBunDCOi Madam, of lua ivift retun. 
Crowds had beset himi but hi> royal graeo 
So moved thdr stohbom heuti, that enn the 

roogheit 
DidhimfiircQWtMf. HVtMitt. 
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aU££N. 

Thankfy thankiy 
Thou Blessed Yixgin I thou hast heard my prayers. 
Andheretums— is safel His royal grace 
Hath moved their hearts ! O Charles, my dear, 

dear hnshand. 
Now am I proud of thee ! Thou art indeed 
A King. This royal valorous deed of thine. 
This firm demand for justice 'gainst thy foes. 
These traitors^-— thu conmiands my admiration 
Though all the world condemn ! And thou must 

conquer. 
Nought but thy fear to shed thy subjects' blood 
Hath placed thee in such perils. Thou hast waked t 
Henceforth a brighter future thee and me 
Shall gladden I Haste even now that I may tell 

thee 
How buch I love thee for this firm resolve I 
Yes— yes — the Uon lay couchant in* thy nature. 
Or — ^let me seek a nobler image here I 
The light that ever shone, though calmly, mildly. 
If waves and winds assaS, can shoot aloft 
And drive a&r all foes. — Thou wakest, Charles I 
Ha! St.JohnI 
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EnUr th§ Solieiiar Gemral, St. John. (JR.) 

ST. JOHN. 

Madam— I would erave of you 
A moment's andienee— ^and alone. Its matter 
Conoens your husband and my monarcb— highly ; 
It brooks not of delay. 

QEEEN [to hir Ladies, Ife.] 

M^thdrawy good friends. 
Beyond our hearing t [^^ ^^« 

Now, Sir, for your secret I • 

6T. JOHN. 

Secret I scarce may call it — ^yet the words 
Which I would speak — none save yourself shcwld 
hear. 

QUEEN. 

Speak swiftly then. I count you as my foe» 
And have no ear to list your warnings long. 
Not for one moment— were my fate alone 
Atstakel 

ST. JOHN. 

It is not, Madam.— That of Charles 
My Monarcht also^ now— but to the pomtl 
Count me or friend or fo o t he words J ^eak 
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Are sober trutlu You do rejoice, perchance, 
In what you think your royal husband's prowess ? 

auBEN. 
I do<— I do I and wish his Christian pity 
Had not so long enchained his will! 

ST. JOHN. 

Ay, Madam, 
I guessed your ardour. You perchance are one 
Who wooed the King to thb demand. 

QUEEN. 

Not so. 
His own desire impelled him. 

8T. JOHN. 

Whatsoe'er 
Or cause or motive here,— -so much is certain^— 
You seal our Monarch's fall, if you incite him 
To further progress in such course. • His friends 
Are one and all. estranged. This hour will give 
Sure proof, when one and all disdain his summons 
To join his Council here. The Puritans 
Are up in arms— and fearful murmurs, Madam, 
Creep round from ear to ear. His very life 
And yours may be endangered I . 
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QVBBll. 

CbariM'iIifa? ' 
rr, JOHN. 
Tha ue that alew a Stnfibrd, inaj perchanos, 
Salota hit ouster 1 Tboa tbey cry. Belien not 
That these an idla threatt. I do repeat, 
Not even Hyde or Falkland will be (bund 
To jmn the royal coimwU. Wonld yon tave 
Your huaband, then entreat him to recede 
Fmm this rash course. Nay, would you sem him 

truly, 
You would do more than this^^vproach him even 
For such wild rashness— in your children's nime - 
And yours I You know him oftdmes slow to act 
And padent, but when once to anger goaded 
Not easily dissuaded from his purpose. 
If he pursues this course— and I do think 
Such is his firm-fixed will, — I cannot promise 
Another sun shall rise on England's King. 
Sedition's seeds are sown around. One hour 
May breed a poisonons hanrest Far and wide 
The train b laid. Let it but burst this night — . 
And *^*"* fK^ Slonarch's throne^-*- 
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aoEEN. - 

You do amase me I 

6T. JOHN, 

Doubly then, and teal his &11I It rests with you 
To save or doom him. Now with joy receive. 
Applaud him— nought will turn him from his goal! 
And he is lost— with you — ^with England's crown. 
Your children I — ^Force yourself to seeming anger» 
Chide him for this rash daring — let him think 
On his four chfldren — ^he shall live to bless you I 
Doubt noty or work his death I I leave you. Madam, 
To act as true, not selfish, love may prompt you I 

[Bowi and Exit. (R.) 

aUEBN. 

Stay, St» John I— Guide me, Heaven I O Charles, 

dear Charles! 
Must I receive thee thus? Yet for thy sake. 
Thy diildr^'s sake — Lie still, weak heart I 

The King ! 

LA01B6, BTC. 

Ah, praised be Heaven f 
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aU£EK. 

Thou Blessed Yirgin, aid me I 

KiMO CHARLE8 enters^ foUowed by Ojfian qfihi 
Court, i[e./rom ths background. 

KING CHABLE8 [m oiUring']* 
Say ye? Nor Hyde nor Falkland here? Ye err I 
It cannot be. I prayed their presence. 

OFFICER. 

Sire* 
They could not come. Such was their only answer I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Good God I Suchi Falkland's answer? Such, Hyde's 

answer? 
Now tooy at such an hour, when hasty action 
Might save the State. I cannot seise the Traitors, 
I have no power — ^no means alom. And Hyde ? 
He fedthless too ? It cannot be. And yet— . 
I sought not for his counsel in this deed 
Knowing his over-caution. This hath moved him 
To anger— false he cannot be I Kind Heaven ! 
Save thou such souls as his— let them not sink 
In this wide general deluge of all fidth, 
An honour, loyalty ! Oh at this hfiiox 
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Much might he do to aid me I Falkland too I 
Yet I could scaroely hope hii pxeienoe. 0» 
My Savioar, grant thy patience to thy serfanil^ 
The Lords rfHoIland and of Essex then— 
They, by thor duties boandy must come. Appnieeh 
they? 

PAGE. 

Even now a messenger—- 

KINO CHARLES. 

From them? A messenger? • 
Not they in person ? 

PAGE. 

They do hold thdr lires 

In danger, fear to seek Whitehallv have gone i 

• .t 

To yield the angry dtixou assurance \ 

Thatthey do mean them, well— | 

! 
KINO CHARLES. 

Bat of themselves , 

They think then I They desert me ! HenriettSt 

[Approaehing the Quem, who hoi itood mpart 
eonuaUd by her ladm* 

I saw thee not. I find in thee at least ■ 

True sympathy: though all the world abandon. 
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Dear wife, thoa doit oommend me as I know. 

auBBN [^speaking with difficulty^. 
Chiriet— for thy children's sake-*my sake» tum» 

turui 
From this rash course I Thou see'st, thy bootless seal 
Hath all but wrought thy ruin— yet may work 
Our deaths — thy death. I must reproach thee, 

Charles— 
Nor can I trust thy lo?e for me or mine 
. nil thou dost yield thy purpose— dost recall 
This dread attainder. For a while farewelL 
I leave thee to thy thoughts. [Atide^ If I should 

linger 
One moment more— Hence I hence I 

[Exit (L.)f Mowed hy her ladiit. 

KINO CB4RLE8 [o/Wf a fa%U$\. 

My wife too?— I 
Am all abne then I — am alone? Not so! 
Goo is still with mel 1 vol not deserted* 

iCwtain falU.1 
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ACT III. 
Scene L 

Interior of the House of Lords in Westminster 

Hall. 

Many Peers occupy the Ministeritd and Opposition 
Benches. Anumystiheformerf are hORD Keeper 

LlTTLETONy DOKE OF RICHMOND, EilRLS OF 

MoNMOUTHy SouTHiiMPTON, and Bristol, 
Lord Newark, Lord Capel, Ifc. Amonyst the 
latter^ the Earls of Nortbuhberland, Pem- 
fiR0KE,EssEX, Holland, ^c. MK.V\VL^aitended 
by a Deputation from the House of Commons, 
consistiny ofHAUPDEK, FiENNES, YounyV AVE, 
and Cromwell, if pleadiny at the Bar of the 
House. 

m 

Confused clamour of applause and disapprobation, 
"TTTISE counsel I — ^Let MaligDants tremble I— - 

^^ InsulU 

To England's Peers I->Tbe People's righU I— No I 
Treason I—- 
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PTH [wA«n tht lumull hai lubsitM, M 

I tell your Lordships, these PetitiaiUt which 

I aoir present to you, demand but justice I 

la them you be&r the voice of migitj EngUndi 

Or nther uy, tlie Cry / You need not wonder 

If the extreme oecuion of the times 

Lead to tome vehemeace of speech. The agony 

In which our kingdom labours ia ao dread, 

So UDiversal, every part alike 

Is by tbeie terrora overwroughL Aod whence 

Proceed such ills ? Whence, but from that fell 

Faction, 
Thoae vile Malignants, who obstruct the coune 
Of justice ? Never yet did Church require 
Such sweeping reformation as this realm's : 
But while the Biahopa and corrupter Clergy 
Continue in thdr power, there ia slight hope 
Of sucb long wished-for freedom. In a wordi. 
The Commons labour to attain the good 
Of England ; but a factious party, here 
And elaewhere, darea obstruct their labourt. — 'T\Si 
The officer* of England'* btAve militiA, 
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Be by true men appointed, it were vain 
To hope for peace. And yet Malignants breathe. 
Papists, and those who herd with them, who dare 
Dispute the will of England — dare confirm 
These great appointments in the foes to freedom. 
Let these beware I The hour of vengeance comes. 
Let not too long the most malignant linger 
To yield assent to the demands of justice I 
They shall but seal their falL — For us, the Com- 
mons, 
We shall rejoice if England's Peers awaking 
Combine with us to save the realm I But should 
They fail, we yet will shrink not from our duty ; 
And England's great historians of the future 
Shall tell Posterity, that, at such crisis. 
In such extrenuty, the Commons only 
Performed their part, while Engl{md*s noble 

Peers 
Shrank from their task, from lack of sense or cou- 
rage I— . 

\^Afltr a ihort pauteJ^ 
The Peoplss needs I bring before the House, 
And press immediate consultation on them. 
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PEKu [mm/waZ/jt]- 
MortwiMlfipokai!— Somewhat frMty I— Wdl I— 
Tba truth it truth I— Our tbanki 1— 

BAU. OF BRISTOL [,<uid4toth4l>uito/Riekmoitd}, 
Nay, calm your Gnee I 
At mch a moment ipeech would only madden 
Tbeie lawlen rebela. 

DOKB OF MCBHOND [*» (V^/y]. 

Scoundrel! !^logi 1 — By HaaveDi 
I have no worda to ipealc mine ire. They dar« 
In our own pretence ttigmatiia at foet 
To England, at M aligna n t*, all who aid not — ^ 
Their ereiy hell-boro project I Can no innilt 
Awake a ipark of fire in EngUth breattt? — 
ShaU we be trodden on, and humbly kiat 
The feet that cruah ua ? 

BAEL OF HOLLAND I^niM^]. 

Thankt, moat worthy Su, 
Thanlu, honeit, truly loyal, Matter Pym, 
For thia well-urged oratuu. At I trutt, 
Such worda may move the heartt of all who bear ' 
To timely eounaela. We will haate forthwith 



8c. I. Kino Chablbs I. 117 

To enter on the projects you would forward 
In England t name ; of England's cry^ for which 
You have this day laid vouchers high before us. • 
We do entreat your kindly thoughts of us. 
With those of the most loyal gentlemen 
Who stand beside you. — May the Commons find 
Sure friends in England's Peers I 

LORD KEEPER UTTLETON [mtfl^]. 

Kind Sirsy farewell. 

In the Crown's name we thank you. 

[/^m, Hampden, Ife* withdraw, 

ILKKL OF HOLLAND. 

Now proceed we 
To quick debate on this most weighty question ; 
The placing of the fortresses of England 
In truMty handi^ such as our worthy friends 
The Commons may approyoi and further vesting 

■ 

The whole militia of this loyal kingdom 
In well-affected officers. Delay— 

DUKE OF RICHMOND. 

I cannot, will not brook this insolence^ 
This folly I Irises] I, my Lords, demand the 
Hop 
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PftM to the Order of the Day. Myself 
Pracedenoe claixa. My motion stands recorded* 
Nor can the ** loyal" Commons' entrance here 
Affect my vested rights. For these petitions, 
They in their coarse may claim observance doe: 
But ill consorts it with our dignity 

* 

To set aside the order of debate 

For insolent complainings like to these»^ 

For most malignant (/ will use the word 

VHih juster aptness) taunts and insultSi rendered . 

By scum of earth I 

Cries. 
Hal Treason I — ^Madness! — Frisnifyl . 
Retract I — ^retract I — 

DUKE OF RICHHONI). 

I will not LiberQr 
Of speech I claim, such as a burgess here, 
A "Pjukf hath dared usurp this hour. 

Cries. 

— Retract I~ 

He's mad !— 

LORD KEEPER LITTLETON [ofub tO ihoSS oromul 

kimJ2 
What ? dax% «1 «^ isk^noat ^s^E^^i^^ 
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Thevuhofl^? He seals hi 
AU EngUnd'i I 

EARL OF UONUOUTB. 

Heaven I We're losL 

EIKL of BRISTOL. 

He 18 imprudent. 
Yet h«v« dte Peen of Eogland Men bo low, 
R«ply to would-be tebels seems mere frenzy? 

Lord capel. 
Th^ have, they have, vise Bristol I Tii in vain 
To Item the tonenL 

XARL OF ESSEX fmiM;]. 

We demand, lua Grace 
Retract such wordi, for England's sake, mif take I 
Lest the iomltad people, in thwr ire, 
Inflict on us dire Tengeanee — indJacrim i n tte , 
In patriot wrath! 

Crit. 
Retract 1— Retract! 
DUKE or RICHHOKO. 

Once more, 
IwiDnotl What I laid wai rightly laid. 
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If any bt mtlignant, not witb ma 

Hi* term took origint not Uuy an to 

Wbo loTfl their King «nd would preiom thor 

eoimtry 
Fkom wono tHui tawleu fren^. I Rsnme. 
Proceed we to tbit day'i appointed purpOH : 
Ezunine we the grounda of accutadon 
Against a Peer of England, founded on 
Wm reekleu pn^rett through the ttneti of Kin^ 

tUat 
In coach with ux^-ay, lix fierce iteeda I My 

Lords, 
Most dread and warlike armament is this : 
On which right lawAilly and loyally 
A charge of deadly treason hath been founded I— 
This from the most alarming tenor then 
Of the dread charge, requires our instant care. 
Lest these wild steeds should plunge in frensy's ire, 
Even through the Commons' halls I O dunk, my 

Lords, 
What awfiil perils to both State and Cmmmu, 
(By &r the greater of the twain I) lie coodied 
Inthii. 
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[5%A/ ironieal laughter from the Ministerial 
Benches. Loud and vnereaeing Murmitn 
from the Opposition. 

EARL OF HOLLiiND [to those around Am]. 

'Tis true. He hath the right to press 
His motion first upon us. Yet this must 
Be stayed. 'Twere madness dully to expose 

Our laered eanse to ri4icule. t 

1 

DUK£ OF RICHMOND. 

My Lords, 

I move for a Committee to examine j 

Into this treasonous rebel-act I Proceed we j 

Forthwith to their appointment. j 

EARL OF ESSEX \in a low tone^. 

Thouy Northumberland, 
First give the signal. 

EARL OF NORTHUMBERLAND [mtlt^]. 

' Since hb Grace persists 
In this^ demand, I move, the House adjourn I . 

Loud Cries fi^nn the Opposition. 
Adjourn ! 4djoum I 



» 
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DOKB OF RICHMOND [to hUfrunii}, 

Ajf tee yooy how they sHence 
Thevmceoftnithl — 

SARL OP BRISTOL* 

Dear friend^ your course is noble» 
But it will seal your ruin* 

DUKE OF RICHMOND. 

lliink you so ? 
Why, even now they fear I 

Crus/ram the OppotUiont $ver increanng in violene: 

Adjourn I adjourn I 

DVKE OF RICHMOND {^loudly]. 

With all my heart, adjourn to Doomsday^ or 
For six months at the least I— 

EARL OF HOLLAND. 

Hark I Treason I Treason I 
Oppotiiian Crieu 
He would destroy the realm I — Vile treason I — 

EARL OF NORTHUMBERLAND [fiftN^]/ 

With 
Your leave, I moT% this House should rise not now 
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UntQ the Duke aq^Uin his words' intait; 
In thus a modoa ugiogt which would Mil 
The nan of the state!— He asks adyoomiMni— 
For ss whole moothsd— * 



evict. 

Explain I— Demand like ^s 

Is worae than treason I 

SABL OF BEI8TOL [csu2f iO th$ Ddfcii]. 

Say yon made no motion l-» 
\leld them not power to seise yon on angfat pretext 
As traitor to the State! 

Crieu \ 

Explain !— Expel the Duke! 
Attaint him I— 

DUKE OF RICHMOND [o^oifl TUmg^. 

Goody my Lords, these words of mine 
Were spokoi on the moment's provocation 

■ 

As private comments.— How can man conceive 
A motion in such words?— I scorn to say 
I meant them not as sach«-» 

lARL OF HOLLAND [mtS^]. 

Howe'er this be^ 
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A propodtioQ fraught with ills so dire 
May not injett be proffered. We who guard 
The liberties of England, dare not let 
Such motion pass without most scrupulous 
Enquiry^— I demand his Grace be bade 
M^thdraWy while we his purport question. 

£ARL OF BRISTOL [fuing^ Very warmly]. 

Never I— 
O my good Lords, you cannot yield to this ?— 
Such tyranny — 

LORD UTTLETON [mtn^ hastily']* 

H§ too will seal his ruin ! — _ 
Forgave a friend's entreaties I The good Earl 
Is overwrought by friendship. For the sake 
Of lasting peace, yield we this one demand. 
And let the Duke withdraw I I nothmg doubt 
Few iours will prove his innocence. Meanwhile^- 

DUKE OF RICHMOND. 

No ; I demand a hearing I^ 

CrUi Zc<m/used2. 

Hear him I-— Cast 
[im forth in Freedom's name I in England's I—- 
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Never 



EARL OF ESSEX. 

Such daring words as his be spoken here 
Again I 

EARL OF NORTHUBfBPRLAMD. 

Some signal punishment. 

LORD CAPEL. 

AniPymJ^ 

w 

% 

Should he pass free ? — 

CONFUSED CLAMOIOL I 

I 

Eiqpulsion — Treason — ^Hear him I— ; 

Malignants — ^Loyalty — Adjourn— ^Attaint ! — 

[•^// the Peers have risen, and press around or 
towards the Duke of Richmond, who stands j 

unmoved. Great and long continued Tumult, 
on which the scene closes. 



i 

I 
I 
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SCBNB II. 
VtUibuU o/tSt Hmue, WntrnkuUr. 

PVM, HaHPDSK, YODKO VlHB, FlKHKES mrf 

CftOHWELL ut eowftru. 
Tha Clamvur eonttmiu for tonu tims to bt kmtrd 

CROMWELL. 

A ooDLT ttrrica hut thou thia tUy randered, 
Gnat I^m 1 Thy worda hav* wrought diyunuon ' 

TIm locuata of the land. It paaiea doubt, 
Thif moit malignant ion of Edom, thia 
Laat hope of Babylon, " Hu Grace " of Ridunond 
Falla eran thia day — thia hour I— 

HENNES. 

And then the Ziorda 
Wll scruple not to work our wilL 

TOUNQ VANE. 

This Riehmond 
Was the Malignaot'a only stay. Deprmd 



j 

I 
i 

1 
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Of hiniy they'll feel the game already lost. 

Feel that 6od*t sentence hath gone forth, and lo 

Yield prompt oompliance* 

PYH. 

Nothmg, friends, is done 
Till all be done !— Such bo our peace-cry ever !— 
Remember ye, when Saul the Amalekites 
Had slaughtered, so the Lord's behest obeying: 
In that he slew not Agag, Samuel said, \ 

*' Thou hast rebelled against the Lord thy God, | 

And so shalt rule not Israel." Think we, friends. 
On this I — Until the whole militia's power 
Be vested in our hands, we may not pause 
In our demands. What though this Bishop's bill. 
So long on hand, for cancelling their share 
Of temporal majesty, and driving them 
From England's Parliament, as fell Malignants, 
Be past the Lords .at last-i— yet nought is won. 
Tin this militia bill shall seal our triumph. 
The King too— yet we know not, if discretion 
Will teach him yield assent— even to this first. 
This Bishop's bill I— If not, his Parliament 
Must act without him I— 
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BAHPOSM. 

That wen daxtgaeua I - 
I do not maui to m^ the mnt of precedent 
Would work prnntiim in such cue. Yet watdj. 
If we can g;ain onr end bj uiuol wayi, 
We had as wall avoid all itnined reeonrae 
To unaccottomed fomu. The Eng^lUh people 
Should aye bo gently led. They have a love 
Of aadent enstom*, we had better far 
Draw profit from, than openly reiiab 

TOVHO VANS. 

But how— 

PVM. 

Let Hampden ipeak I If I do err not, 
He, aye >o gentle and so ■eeming-mild. 
Hath run before ui alL Ii it not ao? 
What godly project hast thou, righteous Hampden, 
To aid our cause ? to move the King to yield? 

HAHPDBN. 
From yoa what should I hide 7 YoaarenyMlf! 
I lore the place where the Lord's honoor dwelleth. 
And sndi concdre your souls. Thus, plainly, then^ 
Yon know the King's oxorial dotage t bow 
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us Papst womaxi*t life is desxer hx 
To him than England's honour. We hsft pnM&, 
As you do know, of her most treasonous 
Designs, against oar liberties— for which 
Her life might well be questioned. 

FTM. 

Trui^ good Hampden. 

HAMPDEN. 

Welly then, by means of these prored sins of hers, 
Which place her (in a fashion) at our merey— 
You do conceive me?— 

CROMWELL. 

Verily!— 

HAMPDEN. 

We may 
Perchance, persuade the King, even for her sake 
To yield assent to our desire. A friez^d, 
Who knows our thoughts and knows the Queen as 

well. 
Bears such plain warnings to her, such averments 
Of what may soon befall— as scarce can ful 

To move God knows I act for Israel's good. 

And for the Lord's high glozy. Te approve me ? 

K 
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Moit wordrrHsmpdtn, tboa hut nvedthyooimtrj T 

Thii cannot &Q I 

YOVNa TiJIZ. 

And ihaU oot I— If it do 
W«^ nuke y oar waniisgs true. Tlu Qimm'i 

Attaindor 
Mtut folknr en a week bath put. 
rru. 

ItihaUioI— 
CEOUWU.U 
The Moatntiih woman in her harlotriu 
SuBperifhl— 

Enter Strode hatHlyfrom tkt right, 

YODNQ VAKB. 

Strode?— 

BTHODB. 

Dear Pym and Hampden I Vane I 
Coma to mar Uooie I pray you I Yon are needed, 
Much needed. That moat inaolant maliginirt, 
Sr Ralph— 



PTH. 

H4I— Hopton? 
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STRODE. 

Even he; — ^he laid 
But now, W6 went too &r to chai^ the King 
** With rank apostasy.** His friends, methinks. 
Gain courage from his boldness. Come, dear 

Hampden^ 
Come» eloquent Vane» come Pym, thou first of all I 
And sQenoe this Malignant I — 

PYM. 

Be it sol- 
Bide here, friend Cromwell I— Hold thou watch 

awhile. 
How this intestine conflict of the Lords 
Finds end — if Richmond be expelled or no. 
Com^ guards of England's liberties I 

ZTo Cromwell. 
Friend, leave not 
Thy post app<mited. — 

CROMWELL* 

I obey — the Lord, 
Through you, commanding I— 



132 KivG Charlbs L act uu 

TOUM O TAME. 

Haste I Well cnuh this HoptODl 
lExnmt Pfwt^ HumpdeMf Sirods, Young Vomm 

CROMWELL [obii^ affl^T a lomg jNNMi]. 

Ay, if the Spirit's voice deceive me not» 
(God is not man to lie) then am / destmed 
To higher tasks than this,— attendance on 

A I^ !— and yet that Fjrm is mUm(— I doubt Qoi— 
Why envy? — F#^ my hour will come^— Of old 
Obeyed not Joshua, when the voice of Moses 
Enlbroed the Lord's decrees? his lusty v^oor 
Did he with pious will subordinate^ 
Waiting the hour of rule. That hour did dawn I 
Hence, carnal longbgs, that would tempt me nam 
To daim preeminence I— I do fcresee 
However long ddayed— the strifo is nigh— 
The war of brother against brother, deadly. 
Decisive!— Though these men with whom I stand. 
Whom I do fellow, think an power is theirs, 
Yet weD I know, dark HeD is not subdued. 
Yet Luflifer shall rise ^pk^ to war 
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Against the Saints ! — ^When gains the King resolvey 
(Weak idle dreamer I) when he musters courage 
To hid the Saints defiance, even that hour. 
The fools, now tongue-tied, who muUaid the csiuae 
Of darkness, will with all their amu endeavours 
Seek to approve their stubborn hate to Heaven I 
I know them. Then my hour at last shall come. 
I have not words. My vexy utterance 
Hath rough impedement — ^but in war I think 
To serve the Lord of Hosts — to overthrow 
The Idols — smite the foes of Israel I — 
Such be my task appointed I— Those who now 
On me think lightly, then mayhap shall hail me 
A Gideon, a Deliverer I — and— the end ? 
Is— Triumph of the Saints I Millennial Gloxy I— 
I doubt not Hrst : who then must die ? — Ye eyes 
Gifted with sight prophetic, what behold ye?— > 
A scaffold-^and a • • • Hate to all God*s haters * 
Is lawful — most approved to thee, Charles Stewart ! 
What said the Spirit in Philippi's camp. 
As pagans make report?— Thine evil Genius 
Am I, King I To one, who slew a Tyrant, 
Those words were spoken. He, who, yet may slay, 
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Reechoes them this hour. As Jehn itrock 
By God's commaiid the Tyrant of bis dtjif 
So Ii by holy impulse driven, seek 
Tbine end I— Beyond that vision, then — vbat more 
Behold I ?— Ha, aa e&nhly cro«ra 1— Y« tempt me. 
Unruly thoughts ! — and yet — HMiven'i will be dona I 
What God shall force me on -Who comet? 

Tumuli again edi&et from wUhin. 7l« DcKS Of 
RicBMOND, aeeompanted bjf A* Earls or 
SouTHAUPTON and Bristol, mutt from tht 
Mali o/ Council. 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON. 

Be not distraught with angerl — 

EARL OF BRISTOL. .' 

Good, your Once, 
IVust my experience ! — I am old— you young. 
Tnut never hxn I seen such days a* tbeie^ 
Or heard such accaaationa. Yet, so much 
I may advise. When oar worst fbei seem mid 
WUh anger, when oar fUends are cowed at coldnett, 
Tlia vilest course is aleooe. What did I, 
When Bocldngham by all the Court supported. 
In dsp ksig past the most cyregioBS lies 
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Against my bonoiir urged ? — ^What hbm my ocmrse* 
I say ?-*Did I not, seebg every gate 
Unto my Sovereign's hearing closed against me, 
IM I not seek retirement ? 

DDKB OF BICHMOND. 

Other days • 
Are these» my dear-loved lord* For Buckingham 
Was not a rebel like these men^ designing 
To strip the Crown of every dignity. 
To work our England's fall. — Should I withdraw 
To leave my King, my country, undefended ? 
No, though they drive me forth, I will return, 
And yet return again, and they shall find 
Nought but immurement in their deepest dungeon 
Can sDenoe Richmond I 

£ABL OF BRISTOL, 

But who knows ? Dear Duke, 
Yon still have many friends. Tonnorrow, all 
This clamour may have died away. 

DUKE OF RICHMOND. 

. Hark! hark I 
Those cries without I — Nay, songs I«— 
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CBOHWBLL Iwko kat thod on «iu ridt, rtgarding 
rt«i mA ■M / ynawi «y«« ; htf AMm;iA«(itMiiU 
foUhatU AU kouu, hai gaxid /nm the etutwunt, 
and noio titpi /oneard^. 

Frond Lordsl 
TIm ery of all tbe earth goes up againit ye. — 
Hear ye the vrar-eooga of the Sainta ? — The people 
Speed from the farthest boanda of EngUnd hither, 
To lay their juat demanda before yoa Peera. 
Tbeae are from Hertford. Mark yon floatiiig 

buneral 
See^ thooaaoda throng the way ! — And Londoa'i 

nint* 
Have all poured forth to swell the cry for vengeance I 
I^amUe I— The Lord bath sud, •< I will repay." 

DUKE OF RICHHOND. 

BaaesIaTct— 

tUU. OF SOOTHIUPTON. 

He speak* the truth. They wend them luther — 
I>et ua withdraw I— or in their &eiuied ir^— 
Ut might they tear [uecemeaL — 

ODKl OF UCBHOND. 

Let Mt tbea meat tbara I 
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BARL OF BRItTOU 

Richmond, I die with dMe, if thoo wilt diel— 
But canst thou thus decert thy King? when meet 
Heneediiuchaid? Awikatfacel Workthoanot 
More hann to Heaven*! true canie this day, than 

aU 
Its fiercest foes I Come with me ! 

DOKE OF RICHMOND. 

Yoa are right! 
On then I— I live for thee, dear Master I 

EARL OF BRISTOL. 

Speed we I 

ZThey retire <m (he right. Ths Clamour %$ 
carutantly increasing witkouL Wards 
/ram the Crowds '^ War-sang** are heard 
at inierwUs, 

CROMWELL Itriumphanili^. 
Children of wrath, ye fly .in vain I The Lord 
Shall overtake ye I Is your pomp\>rought down 
Even to the grave ? When said ye in your heart. 
We will ascend above the heights of Heaven, 
Dreamt ye of this dishonour ?— Hither — hither. 
Ye chosen of the Lord I With loud aodaim 
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Proclaim the triumpb hia 1 Witbdiawiiufiidtniiii* 

pet< 
Set fortli his praiMs 1 I.et the Saints be joyfiilt 
A two^^ sword be in their hands to aseat* 
Vengeatice upon the hesthen ! Knd thair king* 
With ebaina, their nobles all with iron Cittarsi 
Sod honour claim his Saints t Praise jv the Lord I 

HEBBL SONS [Jrom mHunU^- 
Give forth each Criminal I 
Slanghter the traiton all I 
Low let our foemen &U1 

Hampden, we call on thee ; 
Vjm, this thine office be — 
Gnard England's Majesty I 

So cmshed be Tyrant's power ! 
So sealed be Freedom's dower I 
7%it is the chosen hoorl 

Tin Petitwntn wtakt thtir tntra$u» tvmuUuoiiily. 
Ckohwell plcen Aim at Iksir luad. Afamjf 
Pttn, Ife, itnt,toau in vutdtr aitd alanm,ioau 
M tmmuUtJirom tkt Batt of ComcO. 
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Aim tks Earls of Hollakis Essiz, Mif 

NOITHITMUELAKIK 

PETTTioiiBES [e0i|/iif«effy]. 

HaO, great Nortluimberhnd I Hail, worUij Hol- 

landl 

Brave Enex! 

[^TJuir Crus an taken tip and npmUdif tka 

CrawdwiOumL 

EARL OF HOLLAND. 

Welcome^ gentle friends. We stand 
Pirepared to hear your wrongs. 

EARL OF ESSEX. 

But enter I enter I 
Even at the House's bar with all due form. 
WeTllistyou. 

PETITIONERS. 

Essex — Holland— live. 

[7%^ Piert. Peiiiioners, ^e. stream inio the 

Inner Hall' 

CROMWELL [tJi theforegrofund]. 

These sons 
Of Belial— these malignant Peers* will scarce 
Gain courage now to taunt the Lord's own people. 
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Hark I now more godly tooncU I yet rife with seal 
And holy reeolution I Fh>m this hour 
Dale we the fall of Rahykm I 



punrTAN soNo [vfiUumQ. 
ye the rolers, lay them low I 
The Lord our God shall overthrow. 
Dash ye their heads agamst the stones I 
Such Tengeanoe many a crime atones. 
I \ The Lord commands»— his Saints obey : 

Cast down, uproot, consume^ and slay ! 



'l RtUL SONO ZbUndmg in wild eat^utiom with iki 

Fwritan #/raiii]. 

f So crushed be Tyrant's Power, 

So sealed be Freedom's Dower ! 

Wake ! Tkii is Vengeance* Hour I 



[^Gt§^ Cmifunom* Cromwell iiMndi with up- 

^wimgeamei. TTim^ mi ifuupind with taeni 
/ironzf, kt erisi wiik a Imtd foiM^ Jehorah ! amd 
mpmsam wUk rmfid iiniM to thi imUrior of ika 
HmlL Tk$ TwmitU Ml oomHmmoi^ omi mffoon 
omm to imcfoom im /wry. 4/lir m wkiU, Ao 
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SOBKB III. 

Chamber in Windsor CaslU. Evening. 

Kino Charles, alone, tiU in Ike hack groutid, ai 

ike Casement. 

KINO CHARLES. 

Far» &r from noisy clamours here I How peaoefal» 
How heavenly is the scene I The golden stars 
Come out» still one hy one. How little think 
The dwellers in those pure and holy orhs 
Of our vain cares below ! And yet> I err. 
They too may have to fight the fight of Faith« 
To combat 'gainst Dishonour, 'gainst Injustice : 
And whatsoe'er their fate, or calm, or marred 
By frequent storms like ours, it us beseems not 
To grieve, that we must struggle, ere we gain 
The goal of victory I Had our parents stood— 
Our primal parents»~-this in sooth had been not: 
But choice presumes the power from good to &1L 
They USL One, Holy, Great, Supreme, Eternal, 
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Died for our not. W« yet may riie agaiot 
But sot without perpotoil oonffiot hortl 
Mannar not, man, bot Uats Almigfaty Goodnasi I 
Thy dioieo waa triL Had oo ehoiee boon gnaitod» 
Tlioa wort a wiD-loot sUto*— Bat whithor stray 
Mythooghto? Whato*or tho onf m of ill, 
(Which I oonooiTO most eIoar») this know wo iartly» 
7%«/ iD oiists» and mast bo battlod with. 
Without OS and within a s^— Su r oly, saroly» 
Somo deadly sin of mino^ whieh I myself 
CooosiTo not, mast ha?o wrooght, in part ha?o 

wrooght, 
Tlio woes my England bears. Coald sadi a land 
As mino, a land that boasted loyalty 
To all its Kmgs, thus disaffected prore^ 
Withoot strange prorocstion ? Grant, the spirit 
Of discontent, of disobediencey""-worae 
Than aD, of hatred to God's Chnrchr-be spread 
Nm9 hr and wide, and so^ despite all eforts, 
Jf iis^ woriL dixe evil I Coald I find no means 
At earlier boor to Inll the rising storm ? 
Did I not woo the tempest frrth by rest. 
By indolent repose? Or if not this; 
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Did not my swift dismission of the Pkriiaments 
Who would not yield the needful votes to end 
The win themselves commenced,— did not this 

rashness 
Fan ashes into fiery flames ? Yet no I 
I erred not there. My people felt and knew 
How wronged I was by those tyrannic Commons. ' 
Vain now these thoughts I What has been, has 

been. Turn 
Thine eyes then on the dreary Present, Charles I 
What should*st thou do ? Thy foes, and England's 

foes — 
(1%it are they) — ^these demand thy prompt assent 
Unto the banishment from England's Councils 
Of all the Church's servants. Much they promise 
If I but yield in this ! O idle thought I 
I yield no more. Once, once I sinned thus deeply, . 
When thou didst die, my. Strafford I — So, again, 
I sin not I No, reflection long hath taught me, 
We may not yield to 111 in hope of Good 
Flrom HI arising. All the world may sue 
Or threat I — Ye holy Counsellors, pure Guides 
Of Christ's blest Church,—! will not e'er desert ye. 
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Bniir Vm^fnm ik$ 

PAOB. 

Your Prify CooncOt Sire^ request an audiepce. 

KINO CBARLIS. 

Admit them* [ Ai!f# ftim^l In my bte leemi 

l&if most ptinful ; 
That my beat firienda do canae me greater woe 
Than my worst foea for erer promptmg me 
To my dishoDOor — ugiog the aurrender 
Of an these insolent offendera claim. 
And Hyde and Falkland are amongst sadi friends I 
Thoy cocne.^- 

EmUr Lord Falxlakd» Mr. Sbrjeakt Hin* 
BBrr» Sir Dodlbt Carlbtok, Htob, St. 
JoBK, Lord Satil» t^e. 

I greet yoo &iriy» GentlcmeOt 
What woold yoo of me ? 

aBRJBANT BBRIBRT. 

Srs I we scaroely need 
To name oar pfiyer. Once mora we wmk. your 



Baaeeffhiiif yon to grant, without delqr> 
Tour royal a%Batui%» 



in 



I 



]-: 



r* 1 You hod a stately trusty pillar proved 

Of England's realm. Alas, your noble nature, 
Too gentle for such hours, has bent beneath 
The adverse storms of hate. I blame you not: 
I count you fidthful stilL Yet Heaven be witnessy 

ilm ^^^ ^^^ ^^® '^^^^ fleeting year ago, 

I could have thought, my Herbert would have 

urged me 
To such a deed as this I abandonment 
Of my first duties I— Others too I see- 
Falkland and Hyde - •• but to the point I— Good 

Sirs, 
I swore to guard the Church's rights for ever. 
That oath is resristered in Heaven«( — , 



LOED FALKLAND. 
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Id nought pertain ! Thus may you better guard 
The CcTif which still remains behind. 

ST. JOHN. 

Andy Sire, 

\\ Wh.tey«r her. b. urged, however right 

i i Or wronff this measure in itself, 'tis now 



!ii 



Too late to dream of crushing it. Both Lords 
And Commons are as one : the Land combines 
To claim this Act of Justice — so they call it. 
And let me add, most terrible convulsions 
Must follow your refusal now. Vast crowds 
Patrol our London's streets^they threaten death 
To all whom they esteem malignant If -• 
You yield not» even the Monarch's life— 

KINO CHARLES. 

Of old 
I know you, Sir. No more I — I speak to you. 
Lord Falkland. Nice distinctions here you draw ; 
But does not conscience tell you that the Church, 
i I The Guardian of the State, should also join 

In all her councils ? Think you that Religion 
Is as a thing apart from Life ? or one 
To raise, to o*erinform it?— Wherefore more ?— 
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My Lords and GentlemeD, our tcmb mnst tdl iis» 

If party blindness doth not narrow them. 

That England's Church from England's Comeit 

board 
Should never be exduded I— Ask you then 
Your King to yield to wrong?— I turn to jfOM. 
Speaky Hyde I — Is this yimr prayer? — 

HYDB [after a paua]. 

Alas, it is so I— 
— Far brighter days may come* will come, I doubt 

not — 
Wrong may be then atoned. The Church's foes 
Are in the ascendant now ; and, Sire I the nation 
Seconds their voice in this.*— 

KING CHARLES. 

It is not 80 1— 
No, no, despite the thousand, artful /rauds 
By which the Land's true pastors have been driven 
From their flocks' keeping — still the people, Hyde, 
Revere the Church I— How should they &il to love 

her?— 
Hath she not loved Hum truly ? Gave she not— 
No more of this ! — ^You know, as well as I, 
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The loyally, the faithfully affectioned 
Throughout this land are silenced hy a fisiction ; 
Brawlers alone allowed to speak I And whyF 
Why thrones that faction o'er the land triumphant? 
Why doth it now, in either House, presume 
To tyrannize?— I wait your answer, Hyde— 
Yours, Falkland ? — ^Ye do speak not — ^Know ye 

not. 
Half of the Commons' House, full half at least, 
Are ours in heart, the Church's friends ; and more. 
Far more than half, amongst the Peers I And yet, 
Tliis &ction rules triumphant I— Wherefore, say I, 
Is this ?«— Because — the shameful moral weakness, 
The worse than cowardice of England's guards. 
True guards — hath yielded, scarce with show of 

conflict, 
To every insolent demand I — Perchance 
I wrong you, Hyde* For you alone methinks 
Have striven I— Yet at last you yield : you too I— 
Yes, here I see you at this hour, entreating 
Your King to seal his shamo I Concession mging 
To his and England's foes I-^And I am all 
Deserted^— Yes» my every counselloc 
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Woald press me to a deed of &itUess treason ; 
TVeason to England, treason to myself. 
Treason to Christ's blest Church I — O worst of 

sorrows* 
When courage but inspires the assailer*s heart. 
The bold bad man's ; and all the would-be fidtfaful 
Fear even to assert their loyalty. 
Or claim their thoughts their own I — ^When this 

sad cowardice 
Invades the breasts of any realm's defenders, 
(No matter, whence it springs — ^firom moral 

weakness. 
Or dulness, or sad indolence), then, then. 
Be sure, that realm is lost I — Heaven will not 

• save us. 
If we its proffered mercies grasp not« — Friends, 
I leave ye to your thoughts. Retire I— 

8T. JOHN Idsidi to Savif}' 

The Queen 
Now seeks him. She will gain her pointi — . 

8AVIL. 

You think? 




150 KlHO CbABLBS I. AOT III* 

ST. JOHN. 
Aj, nuwkiih tcnderaeu weighi more with bim — 
But tttt Mm tnut me ! — 

^Bowing, ikt Mtmbert <^A» Prim/ Coimeit 
retirt, Hyde, tht Uut. 

Sire I you do not •corn ne? [Bt budi, 

KINO CH1RLE8. 

Ko, no, dear Hyde I — ^I know thee true of heirt I 
Perchance, held / thy place— but go now, gol 
The King of England never may betray 
His HrraDta, Hyde ! — Ha I fell not Stiaflbrd ? — 

Leave me I 
— That crime be now atoned I — 

HYDB [Utting kit Aofid}. 
My noble Monarch I [,Ht uniidnan. 

KINO CHARLBS [oIom]. 

It was a painful taak to apeak ao plainlj— 
To tell a Hyde and Falkland, that tbor weakaeaa 
Alone ensured an England's falL And yet 
The truth is truth I — I should not hide it— Ha I 
MyHenrietuI 
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Enter the QvEEK from iki IffL Sk§ tgfpmn mmk 
agitated, and bean in her kmd imnom ftfi^ 

QUBEN. 

Charles I— haTe joa jet flnrtd sm ? 

KINO CHARUt. I 

I 

What mean you?— - 

QUEEN. 

\Vhat?— You ask me ?---0 Charles, Chailea, 
And can you^can you doubt?— TUs s^naliuw 

Is granted? 

KINO CHARLES. 

Never shall be grsnted. 

QUEEN. 

Ah!— 
You would ensure my death then ?— As you know, 
And long have known, these foes of yours, thb 

faction, I 

Project my accusation of high tfeason— 
MydeathI — 

KINO CHARLES. 

I fear, their wild fierce firensy 
Might prompt them to such deed— or any deed!— 
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I know them rather fiends than men— -and therefore 
Consent to part from thee ! tho* with thy presence 
My joy in life departs^ — ^Yet, since exists 
This danger (though I scarce helieve the leaders 
Have thought with serious will of this) ; yet still* 
Since aye from hour to hour their hell-bom thoughts 
More impious grow, till scarce they seem themselves 
To find sufficient ill to glut their fancies* 
And so* for want of lesser game* the men 
Who treason saw in Digby's equipage 
Might chance attaint even ihee; I have decreed* 
That thou should*st leave me — should'st to Holland 
go— ^ 

And now the hour is nigh— 

QUEBN. 

Oh never* never 
The hour will come when I reach Holland's shore 
If now you yield not I — I have sure advices 
That they forthwith the Attainder will present. 
Within the week* if you ** hold firm*** since thus 
You choose to call mere frensy I— 

KINO CHARLES. 

Dearest Wife! 
This cannot be I You err. 
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QUEEN. 

Read but these Toodiert ! 
And Ibr the rest— ZGoiny to ihidoarm^ikil^ 
Dniw nighy Sir I 

WiLUAU MouRAY enUrs. 

KINO CHARLES [rsoding']. 
God in heaven I 
Canst thoa behold such villany, and yet 
\nthhold thy thunderbolto? ISmng ifumty]. 
Whom have we here ? 

QUEEN* 

One I have ever trusted — Murray, C3iarles« 

In Hampden's counsels, too. He brings me tidings. 

KINO CHARLES. 

O curse of evil age I to use such means 
As these,— But speak, Sir. What beheld. 
What heard you? 

HURRAY. 

Sire, a wilder ire than even 
In Strafford's time they knew, pervades the breasts 
Of all the people I 'Gainst yon royal Lady, 
The Queen, my mistress, this is most directed. 
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Her men conceive your counsellor. Yet worse. 
More fearful tidings bear I. Hampden, Sire, 
And Fym, project her prompt attainder 
For treason 'gainst the realm, and nothing now 
But your assent-— 

KINO CHARLES. 

How know'st thou this? 

MURRAY. 

I learnt it 
From Hampden's lips I He said the fell conclusion 
Was forced on him — 

KIKO CHARLES. 

False-hearted traitor I liim^ 

Of all these foes, I do but go, go Murray I 

Thou hast said all ? 

MURRAY. 

Of highest import. Sire I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Enough. Withdraw. 

^Murray reiiret on <iU Lejl. 

QUEEN. 

And now? 
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My win is diangod not I 

QO£EK. 



KIXO CHARLES. 

H«ftr ma, Henrietta I I 
All lUi c o ncert^ fo r effect— <o frigbt me, 
B^ lUi oMwlli TQliin, Hampden. For my part. 
Ton Vaam I phee no tmUi in yoor alliet, 
Yoor emsntziea. Tliey, I do belioTe, 
Have vTOOgfat na oft more ill, than all our foes' 
Wont daring. FSuawetliis. Be Murray true : 
He too may be deeeiTed I I tell you, dearest; 
Nov tbat eafan thought my first wild thoughts can 

foDow, 
I see tha may not he! Attunt the Queen 
OfEngbiidl Ko: the hour is not yet ri^ 
For TiDaniea ao fouL If anything 
Conld wake our recreant friends to manly action, 
It would be this. That well our foes do know. 
Bendea» the natiom would reodve with horror 
TUinga of auch Tile treason ! Hampden, dearest, 
la &r too crafty, br too worldly-wise, 
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To risk such firenzied hazard. Calm you then I 
Fear nought I You shall depart in safety I 
QUEEN Ca/2«r a Itmg pauu], 

Charles, 
You do not really think my fears for me 
Alone could move me thus I For you» for you 
I tremble I Pardon this deception, Charles I— 
I thought I best might move you thus* 

KINO CHARLES. 

Dear Wife, 

I deemed so, from the firsti I read your souL 

QUEEN Ihalf plaiifully2^ 
And can I ne'er deceive you, then ? But now. 
Now plainly, truthfully,— (I know you like not 
These wiles of mine* Yet for your good, my 

Charles—) 
Well, to the question, to this mighty question : 
Charles, I do feel your crown is now at stake, 
Your li/et and think— not only all my future, 
Your ch3dren*s and your country's rest on this I 
Your children, Charles ! or rather say, your son— 
Our gallant eldest I Can you nought for him 
Abandon? Make your stand on /M^ the nation 



I 
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Will tide agiinst yoa I Almost all men think 
These Biihops ihoald not sway the state. 

KING CHARLES. 

DeMrWifi»— 
Yoa may speak thus I bat I ?•« [ Asf/rmiMy Us 

emoiumJ} Yoo are not boond 
By all the tender ties of pioos joy. 
By all the charities of meek religton. 
By faith, by seal, by loye, to England's Charch I— 
Yours is another creed,— estranged communion I 
You do not feel as sacred, as ordained 
By Heaven, the rights which I through life have 

learnt 
To cherish, and have sworn to guard !— Perchance, 
Your priests, as I believe, have urged you, dearest. 
From hate to England's Church, and wish to work 
Her downfall, to adjure me thus. You droop 
Your eyes and brow ? O gentlest Henrietta I 
That this sad barrier still should stand between us I 
Thy soul be not all mine I Still, if thou lov'st 
Thy Church with fervour, then may'st thou con- 
ceive, 
What ties, what chains of dutiful affection 
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My blessed Church hath loving wound around me. 

I cannot aye abandon her. No more I 

For thee» fear nought I Thou shalt depart in 

safety: 
I will myself— 

QUEEN ^deeply afeeUd}. 

Think not of me I Dear husband I 
Forgive me, O forgave me I That I thus 
Should cross thee ever ! that my luckless &te 
Should doom me still to work thy woe I And yet 
Thou lov*st me I Oh, how ill, how ill deserve I 
That deep, that pure affection ! Save indeed 
That I too love thee, Charles I and love may claim _^ 
Love's answering fervour. 

KINO CHARLES lembroces her}* 

Leave me now, sweet wife I 
My mind is harassed by conflicting feelings. 
I fain would be alone. Take this thought with 

thee^— 
Despite the barriers Heaven hath reared, thou 



Thou art — my blessing ever 1 Fare thee well. 
Awhile: I seek thee soon. 
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UlfO CHARLES [«|0II#]. 

Poor Henrietta I 
If tlus ihould be ? If tlieseTflefoes of hen 
Should dare ?— I will not thmk it: yet I know not 
To what strange madnegs their malignant spirits— 
Hampden, *tis true, would nerer risk such cast; 
But Vane, young Vane I WeQ, well, this must we 

hasard — 
For duty's sake even this I And worse, still worse ; 
(For such attainder ne'er eoM gain its end,) 
From my refusal, civil toor— Yes, yes, 
Tis so indeed I Such wild satanic firenxy. 
Misnamed religion, fills the Church's foes. 
That if I still maintain her bishops* rights. 
Fierce strife must be the consequence I And 

blood— 
My subjects' blood— shall flow I Well let it. Thus 
It must be-^at smm hour I And yet — ^yei 

Heaven 
Enlighten me I Should I not use all means 
Such evil to avert? It may be—may be — 
That if my foes demand aught waru than this, 
Aught more abhorrent to the people's hearts — 



f 
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The Church's whole destractioDy— or the seisure— 
In fine, aught Treason yet not pressed upon us,—* 
The nation then at last may wake to reason, 
May by its voice control them I Then, my friends 
May gain the force to speak, which now they have 

not,— 
And in the end Most fearful thought I The 

blood 
Of thousands poured like water, when my will 
Might yet avert this horror— might perchance^ ' 
By momentary yielding, work such change- 
Is this doubt weakness ? Be it so. Yet no. 
It springs from love I My people, shall I plunge ye 
In this worst ill below,— this civil conflict. 
Unparalleled, most deadly— whilst there rests 
Aught hope of yet my friends to Ufe awaking ? 
For waked they only, then our foes would pause. 
Would dare demand no more. And shall I sign, 

then? 
Again betray my duty ? Reason, Charles, 
And love must guide thee ! Nay, and duty bids 

thee 
Rreserve thy pecqple's lives. liaitiidifca^'-*' 
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deadly cuna ! All tha sweat sanetitiafl 
Of life inTading— brother against brotbar, 
Father 'gainst son arrayiDg — if I now 
Refuse to sign, I seal thy certainty : 

But if I sign, I may arert thee. — Fears, 
For my sweet wife, my children, do ye press me, 
M^thout my knowledge, to this deed? Perchance— 
And even (/*so» ye scarce are base ; and Heaven 
May pardon ye. My Church too I May I not 
Avert thy down&ll ? All now rage against thee ; 
Thy friends to the tempestuous current yielding 
Demand this act of me. If this be granted, 
If temporal power be ta'en from thee, to render 
In happier hours again - - - And Laud, dear Laud— 
His life too may be sacrificed I Nay, all 
These holy men, immured within the Tower,— 

1 can foresee, can know, (as it had chanced 
Already,) if I now rest firm, within 

The week, all these will be attainted too. 
And in the end— I must I 

ZHe goes io the Table, on tMch lies ike BUI 
for tigmaiure. 

{,Paunnf\ I shall seem weak, — 
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The world will say ** He aye deserts his friends. 

This feeble fickle Charles!** In after ages 

My shame perchance - • • Yet more» my CoonGfl 

even. 
Still nighy who heard my firm resolve, who now 
Most think the Queen's entreaties moved 
i What their calm reason could not» — ^they will 

I scorn me, 

i 

Even while they loudest praise the deed. So be 
\ iti— 

Such scorn must be endured ! [ J/i^ iigni*2 "Us 

done. O England, 
Much do I sacrifice to thee. Alas I 
Perchance most vainly. And for all my love 
Thou giv'st me scorn. I feel, my heart forebodes, 
AU will prove vain. The dread intestine strife 
Must come, must come I my subjects* blood must 

flow.— 
Still, I have acted for the best: my heart, 
My heart approves me. Let the world condemn-^ 
Let all I— IHe goei io ihi Entramee, RJ} Who 

waits without ? 

PA6£ lappmriMjif it]. 




FALKLAND. 

Most blest conceiiion 1 
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KINO CHARLES. 

Call an the FH?y Coundl hither— thoae 
At least who have not left the Fislaoe. 

PAOB. 

Sire, 

m 

They wait without, not &r. They hoped that still — 

KINO CHARLES. 

I 

Is'tsoP—Wellt summon them! [Pa^ unihdrawi. \ 

They knew the Queen I 

I 
Would seek me, that my love would grant to her, i 

Or rather say, my weakness, what my soul j 

Condemnedl They come. j 

Pause. Then enter Hyde, Falkland, Savil, 
St. John, Herbert, ife. 

KINO CHARLES [holding fwth iheBUr]. 

Behold our signature ! 
Your will, Sirs, hath been done. Take it, and 
leaveusl ' . ' . 

SERJEANT HERBERT. 




BlertinMothl 

8a&tj and loro have counMlled 1 
HTDB C«vri^]. 

St JoluitpMMt— 

SnUr tht Qbbev from ikt Left 

Cbiriet, jaa tarry : and oar Gloneeito^— 
Ah— wlut--what aee I ? You, Sin,lisn? 

HTDB Ihatlily^' 

TbeKjDg 
Hath [deaMd to giant onr bumble prayer. 
IT. JOHM ItrumpiuuUl]/']. 

TbeBiU 
Ii lignedl 

QUEEN. 
O Charlei, I must rejoice 1 Yoa save 
Yoonelf and ui 1 Yet, whence tbii change ? 
■T. JOBN. 

Tour Miqei^ 

Perchance may beat conceive. 
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gut DUDUIT C4RLBT0N. 

Out t^fflfcti doir Mtiliini 



AradiM«« 



ST. JOHN. 

An mreiy due ! 

KING [^tUmdiMg aparQ* 

Tho deed U done I 
And may not— ^Aon/if not be recalled I ^Turning 

to iks /Vtcy CouHcUJ] I yield 
For England*t sake — to save her, if I may» 
Fran dvil strife I Perchance I err, but Heaven 
Knows I would work its wilL Yet ye, who praise. 
Hunk me at heart and what will England 

think? 
Tlie world ? — Posterity ? My foes must triumph. 
60^ Srs, and spread my shame. My soul, yet arm 

theel 

Gol I would commune with my God alone. 

iWKiUi ihs Kino standi on the Left^ hU eyes 
beni on earth, as if lost m reverie^ the Queen 
leans forward vainly to meet his glance, and 
the Counselors depart, Hyde, his eyes wet 
with tears, amongst the lasL 
The Curtain falls. 



\ 
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ACT IV. 
Scene L— 1645^~Jane. 

Royal Camp an ih$ Heights near Harbaraugh. The 
Scene represenis the Interior of the King's TenL 
The Curtains are draum aside in the backgrowulf 
so as to afford a general view of the Royal En* 
campments, and the distant hiUs and wioors* It 
is Seven in the Morning, 

horseman's drinking song Iheardjrom the 

distanee2* 
/^ AREy Care, go bangy go hang 1 
^^^ Fate life's cords may sever; 
Sdll well siogy as first we sang. 
When jo/s clarions loudest rang. 
The Ring for e?er 1 

Death, death, come buss, come buss 1 

Twere a vain endeavour, 
Should'st thoa hope to trouble us ; 
Come, we greet thee, shouting thus, 

TheKukff fortm! 
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"■ Dfey life, beyond the grai^ 

We will fear tbee never 1 
We are bold as we are bfave. 
Loyalty our souls should save— 

The King for ever! 

Kino Charlbs, who ha* i$9u$dffom th$ imUrwr 
compartment of Ju» Tent on Iho rights afjnoatkn 
Iko background^ and listens to the concluding 
verse of this song. He reclines his head wtourm' 
fully t and appears to pray. 

YODNO cavalier's BONO [heard ffom the 

distance^. 

I. 

My lady she rose in the dawning so dear. 
And bent from her casement to Love's Cavalier : 
Go, fight for thy King and thy country, she said. 
The banner of Gloiy above thee be spread. 
And Angels bold guard o*er my Cavalier's bead ! 
Yes, he sighed, King and ooontiy lay claim to my sword. 
But Love is my Ruler, and Love my Rfward. 

II. 
They met too below. Could she frown on his prayer 
When be sped o'er the hills rebel roundheads to dare ? 
No, many a sig^ did she braatbe for his £ite^ 
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And callgd on Heavea's kiodnento ibieUI him fimnhatt: 
Hen blamed her sweet teodemen — dear om^ too latt I 
For the kisMt, which trembled with pauiouttB fear, 
Were iweeler ihan prajen to the jroang CavalMrt 

KIKO CHAitLES {iMh^failtht Cwtaau m A§ 

background — o/W a fauu"}' 

Ught •oDgt and drunken rereb I little thougld 

On iha gnat baiard of this day— on God— 

Or on God'i judgments. May I hope for con* 

quest 
Wbilat mr beat friends so all unwortliy prove (baa 
Of Heaven's high guard? — Alu, mjr nobiett 

friends 
Have past from earth — u HekTO) had ta'en them 

hence 
To spare them future horrorsi ills too gt«at 
For even them to remedy. Camarvon, 
Brave Lindsay, Aubigny,— even more than thea^ 
My Coraish Worthies, Slanning and IWraaioii,^ 
With th^ most iapl leader, fiuthfnt Gentleman, 
Whose dear loss caused me tears I pnmdly ihed. 
My own Sir Bevil Glanvil I Add to these 
Young nohle Grandison ; Godolphin, too, - 



«•• 
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Who proved he loved his King; and then, thoa 

Falklandl | 

Who by thy rtainlew loyalty redeemed t 

Thine early weakness.— All have past away I 
And left me— in the west» a lawless Goring, 

4 

Licentious, impious, worse than twenty foes. 

Though brave; another Glanvil, how unlike j 

To his undying namesake I Best of all. 
Thee, valorous, truthful Hopton, for whose life 
I should thank Providence I Yes, thou liv'st stilL 
And here too, I have friends* Yet how. 
How dose my eyes to the unwelcome truth. 
That license stdns the best of these ? Not Astley, 
Not Lichfield, — these are £euthf ul to their God 
As me I But for my nephew Rupert, and 
His friends, — alas, that I should have such cause 
To blame them I Can I e*er forget, good Heaven, 
Hie recent storm of Leicester— my, my Ldcester ? 
(For am I not its King?) Wherein my subjects 
By Rupert's horsemen first, and then by others. 
Seduced through their example, were— or slaugh- 
tered. 
Or pillaged, at the least, ^^th firimds like these. 



[ 
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Should I even hope for victory? Who's to check 
The intuiting rapine of tuch loyalists 
Triumphant? Rupert even could not stay them» 
Once hent on vengeance. Then too, if I turn 
To our foes' ranks, I find Rehellion there, 
'lis true; hut yet a seeming Piety. Religion, 
Even misdirected, proves some check.— O King 
Of kings, and Lord of lords, if thou foresee*st 
' In thine eternal wisdom, that my triumph 
Will not secure thy Church from iall, nor save 
This state from rapine; — and men's minds are yet 
So all-distorted from their hent, I fear 
In any case such ills ; — then reach, O Lord, 
Thine end, even by my fall — ^my Death I — ^if that 
Seem good to thee. Perchance Remorse vdll work 
Even in my foemen's hearts, what bare Defeat 
Could never. — Steps are nigh I 

EnUr Prince Rupert and Sir Marmaduxb 

Lanodals. 

prince rupert. 

• lis insolence 
To cross me thus, Sir I 



rJ- 



.1. 




CbaW*^ 






Sir, to «»i»«y *• 



\ 



I 

i 



1 would •i«»*'°* \ 

,K«,c. »«**»•' ^'"'*'..^ .peak, or BO? 
Howdar-rttboa 

0,««i.a»«^'- SirM-^-J-^- 

0„fciflAaeo«».^«'*' 
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PRINCB RUPERT. 

Tes. And I 

Most ever be to blame? By all the saints 
I will not brook this I 

KINO CHARLES [feMTe/y]. 

Are you madP^-Withdraw, 
Until you learn more manners I 

PRINCE RUPERT. 

Undel 

KINO CHARLES. 

Well^Sr. 
I long have known you rash, but never yet 
Heard words so thoughtless in our royal presence I 
If you can speak not with due reverence. 
As you thauU do, we bid you instantly 
Withdraw. 

PRINCE RUPERT. 

I did not mean - - - 'tis hard, Sire, hard, 
That I must ever be condemned; unheard, tool 

KINO CHARLES. 

That is no just complaint Tou know me prompt 




As joa would work my ruin. 

PRINCE RUPERT. 

O my King ! 

KINO CHARLES. 

I know you true at heart, yet not the less 

Most blame this rasImeBs.-~To the point 1 What 

ask you ? — 
Good Laagdale, hear him apeak I 

PBINC£ BDPERT. 

Sirci in plain words. 
We know not where the foe now lies, nor guess ' 
Hmt tfroBO' hii forcea. I would forward ride 
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KINO CHARLES. 

Speak, LtDgdale I 
What morei thee to thia coonael ? 



t 
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i am M ARMADUKB. 

Aalknow, 
Tour Majesty most thixik as I do. Here 
We hold the Tantage-ground. You know the 

Ihrinoe: 
If he advancesi we shall have to follow, 
And then must fight at loss. 



KINO CHARLES. 

• And yet I side 

With Rupert I Chide not, dear Sir Marmaduke I 
Uncertainty hath ever much of ilL 
I count it best to know our foes at once^— - 



\ ' : But who comes here ? Ah, Astley and bmve 

« ' Lichfield! 

Our Council fills. 



EnUrl^VD Astley and ih$ Earl of Lichfield. 

LORD ASTLEY. • 

Good morrow to your Majesty. 
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EARL OF UCBPIELD. 

We with joa happiest fortune. 

KWO CHARLES [/O <iU /lollir]. 

That attend 
Tea too^ my braTe young friend, to^y I [TV 

AsiUy] DearAttley, 
ToQ^ wdoome hither. Give ua now your eoan- 

Yea both on a moot question here. Tetstayl 
Digby and Hyde approach* First let them jdn us. 

EnUr Lord Diobt and Sir Edward Hyde. 

diqby/ 
We greet your Majesty. 

HYDE. 

Dear Sire, good morrow. 
Be this day prosperous to our arms I 

KINO CHARLES. 

If Heaven 
So wills I We greet and thank you. Gentlemen. 
Now to thb question. Should my nephew fiupert» 
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At I advisey proceed, with his good hone» 

To view the foemen't powers, or should we rest 

Inactive here? Speak all, as wisdom prompts yoa I 

LORD DIOBT. 

I eomisel swift advance, for honour's sake ! 
We gain a great advantage in attack, 
melding the semblance of assured success 
To us— of fear to our opponents. Sire, 
The fortune of the day rests more in this 
Than all that force or skill may afterwards 
With noblest zeal perform. 



KINO CHARLES. 

So too deemed I. 



Tou, Astley ? 



LORD ASTLEY. 

EInow no better counsel» & 



UNO CHARLES. 



And Lichfield ? 

LICHFIELD. 

For the onset, good, my Liege ; 
No long delay I . 
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KINO CHARLI8. 

My Hyde? 



TluNigh a GtOiiii, 
S<H IHda skilled to render ooumel here^ 
I miift Impose these Ttliant Lords, and orgv yon. 
To hold the heights. There is no need, no canse 
For such strange haste. 

PRINCE aUPBBT. 

Friend Hyde, yon err there shrewdly ! 
The army's hot for fight. Now in the hour 
Of lusty manhood let us lead them on. 
And victory must he ours ; hut if we linger. 
Right soon their hearts will droop. Tour books, 

good Hyde, 
May teach you much-— 

KINO CHARLES. 

No more, good Nephew mine I 
Since I do share your counsels, and moreoTer, 
Four out of six on our good Council-board 
Approve the deed, it shall he even thus. 
You may ride IbrwanL 

H 



1 

* 

HTDB [a/br m pama^* \ 
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' PRINCE RUPERT. 

Thanki, thanks, SSra I 

KINO CHARLES. 

SUy, RopertI 
Tea will not rath npon the ttrife, without 
Oocsiion. Mirk ma I Since I tnist joor pra- 

denee^ 
Toa*Il prore yon worthy of yoor ebarge ? 

PRINCE RUPERT. 

And why 
Should I he doubted? 

KINO CHARLES. 

Ropertl 

PRINCE RUPERT. 

Pkrdon, Srel 

KINO CHARLES. 

Thoa need'tt not pardon, Rupert. But thy seal 
TaoMfoitM thee ever.— Well, no more I I know 
Tboa inean*tl the best Wert thou hot gentle^ 

Rupert* 
As thoa art tnie^ right few or none ahoold match 

thee. 
Thoa hast our lore. Farswelll 



• 




• 
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PRINCB ROPBIT ZmficUi}. 




Totcrr* 


yoa by my deeds at least 1 

[A dijmrii katiily. 





KSHQ CHARLES. 

ThoQ, Astley, 
Wik rest with us to day. But wlio oomes bera 
So swiftly? Doth the Prince return? Not so. 

EnUr Colonel Page, wilh Guards Isadmg Simon 

Jephson^ 



What means this? 

colonel page. 

Sire, a rebel puritan 
Erst captured, lead we to your presence. He 
Blasphemes your Majesty ; the soldiers ask 
His death, nor could I shield him from their fury 
Sare by conyeying him where you might render. 
Ifis final judgment 

KING CHARLES. 

Whoih&k— 

PAGE. 

Simon Jephson, 



1 f 

■ » 



! 
I' 



I 






« 1 < 



• • I 



.' i 



'. •* 



'< 



r . < 



• ■ 



: .1 






n; 



I r 



■;i 

f f/ J 



180 . King Chablbs L aot iv. 



^ A wealthy leader of the accaned 

In these parts. Sire. 

: KINO CHARLES. 

i j Speak, Jephson I Wherefore dost thou 

Blaspheme our royal name ? 

JEPH80N. 

The prophets cursed 
Of old their tyrants. Curse thou Meros bitterly I 
The Scriptures spake. And for the Eong prepared 
Is Tophet. 

DIOBY. 

Canting slave I Beseech your Majesty, 
Let him be hung o' the instant, and his carcase 
Fatten the fowls of prey I 

KINO CHARLES. 

No! See we first 
If he AtmM{/*beIieve. No deep conviction, 
However wrongly founded, should be all 
Despised. Say, Jephson,— smce men call thee 

thus, — 
Know'st thou aught iU, aught crime in us, to 

prompt 
Such words, such bitterness ? 



sa I. KlVG CSABLBS L 181 

JBPB80N. 

Hast thoa not striTea 
To make this England but thy slaTOy thy tool, 
To trample on at will ? Hast thou not dared 
Attaint fire chiefest saints of deadly treason ? 
Hast then not waged against the Lord most high 
Fell warfare ? And in Leicester, even now. 
But few days hence, hast thou not sUugfatered 

there. 
And murdered ?— like to lions, greedily. 
That make the poor their prey. For mine own 

loss- 
Then died my wife and child — my dearest ones — 
But let that pass I-^of this I will not plain me; 
But think on all the thousand orphans' cries 
Which soared that day to Heaven I O guilty King, 
Those prayers shall grow to chains to drag thee 

downwiard, 
Down, down the deep abyss to Hell, when knells 
Thine hour appointed I 

UNO CHARLES. 

See ye, Sirs; 
The man hath had dread wrong. Joy then withme 



8 
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That I not rashly slew him. Wife and child I— 
O Heaven I Those who are fitthers, friends, 

amongst youy 
And hushands» as myself, will scarcely need 
Excuses for aught frenzy in this rebeL 
— Unhappy man, could I recall the Past» 
And by my wish or prayer revive the Dead, 
Thou should'st not curse in vain. Bat this nuty 

he not I g 

We pity and forgive thee : ay» in truth, 
Have little to forgive. Yet, for thy charges. 
Hear this. We never sought to bind our England 
In any chains of servitude. We loved her. 
And ever wished her happy. War was forced 
Upon us, by the traitors whom thine error 
Pronounces saints of God. Our followers* license 
Hath cost us bitter grief— more deep, more Utter, 
Than all the woes of our adversity- 
Believe a monarch's word I 

JEPHSON. 

I do defy thee I 
Thou can'st not shake my fedth I Sedudng spirits. 
Mislead not God's anomted. I would quit 
Thy hateful pretenoa* 
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KOIO CHAELBt. 

Bethywithfiilfilkdl 
Friends, letd Um hmob, and ghrv him cutM Ion- 

dmfifti 
It is our pl6asore» none molest Us person— 
So teU oar host I 

[^ColoMsl P^ mid Guardi r9Hr§wiikJ§fkiotu 

DIOBT. 

This bounteous lenienoSi Su% 
Works illy not good. The enemy destroy 
Their noblest captives. Men have all to lose 
Who fight for usy and nothing risk when side they 
With traitors and with rebels. Is this just? 
Or politic? 

KINO CBARLE8. 

Perchance it is not» Digby. 
Yet seek we not for friends from senrile fear. 
If good means cannot serve us, ill means shall not I 
And we would rather lose with honov» than * 
By stem mjustioe win. But who come here ? 

EnUr SiE John CANsnELD, with hi$ Sam, Walter 

Cansfield. 

Hm, Cansfieldy thou returned I 



184 King Charles L aot iv^ 

SIR JOHN [Jbi^/ui^]. 

Hail, gradouf Sre ! 

KINO CHARLESp 

Whom bring'tt thou with thee, good Sir Jobs ? 

Te speed 
Perchance to share a bloody field. 

SIR JOHN Zriting, having kiaed ike KiNO*s hand, 

to KU Sm]. 

Dosthear? 
Sire, 'tis my yomigett and my last I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Your last. 
Sir John ? 

SIR JOHN. 

The two, besides this youth, still left me. 
Died, Sire, last week. We beat the rebels off^— 
They fell with fame. I may say that I 

KINO CHARLES [o^/mQ. 

O Cansfidd ( 
Dear trusty servant; that thy master's cause 
Shouldstrip thee thus of all thy branches! Now 
uslastytoo. 
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SIR JOHN. 

Falls he in your service. Sire, 
His life is — ^Hs his mother's grief — These tearsi 
They shame me I 

KliNO CHARLES. 

No^ they honour thee, good Cansfield ; 
I will not speak of aught return to thee: 
What can reqiute such loss ? But should we conquer. 
This son at least— Enough I Deeds speak, not 
words. 

SIR JOHN [o/^^ ajKiuie}. 

Your Majesty's acceptance of his service 
Is all I ask. One gracious word from you. 

KINO CHARLES ^twming to Walter Cawjfield]. 

Young man, if you your sire resemhle, little 
You need of counseL I will say hut this — 
If you do Ml in England's cause and mine, 
That fall may work to oihen grief; for you 
It shall reap glory. It is not success 
Which gives <mr actions true renown — ^but Faith 
And Fortitiida. Be these then thine ! — Our eyes 
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An so thee. For iky loyal ftUwr't taic, 
Onr baut already lovea. 

AnxBT. 

Amenangwl 



A* OrncZR ^Puncb RoPEvr'a tnUn hnfilif, 

KINO chablis. 
Whatuva? 

My liagCi the Prince implorea your haata. 



Tofbllawliiin? 

OFncER. 
So pleaae yon, yea. We cannot 
Kedre witbont bcurrmg imminent dangvr 
Of miaconeeptioD — triumph in the foei, 
Diaoay in na and onra. 

KINO CBARLZa. 

Set onwarda then ! 
Or rig^ or wrong, 'tia now too late to panaa; 
We mnat aupport the Prince. £^r Marmadnke, 
Thoalead'at our left. Thoo, gallant Lichfield, haata 
To head our own brave hone. So forward, gen- 



■* 
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We figfat for Englind'i libertin and jnitieex 

Maj HetTen betide iis» at our eeme it good. 

ZjiUnm wMaui. !%§ LorJb wnd Offictn 
depart kasiily, iks Km§ ci Omr ktmi, 
tkrwgk iks iaus in UU b^dtgrwmJL 1%$ 



SCENE U. 
InUriar of Cramweirs T^fU in M# RsUl Cmnf. 

Cromwexx alone. H§ is seated ai a iaJUe in the 
fare^raund^ and apparemtly last in tkoufkL AfUr 
a pause he speaks. 

The hour is nigh of Tengeful retribution ! 
This day a crown is won or lost by thee» 
Charles Stewart More hast thou to loseyperchanoe. 
Than I to gain : for I H ence selfish visions I 
I am God*s champion* England's cause is mine: 
** SsTo England, and then perish Cromwell I"— 

Speaks 
The Sjnrit thus?— Not so: for that low Toice» 
M^thin me breathing ever, what is this. 
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If not the Spirit'iTMoe? — The Vimd'tJ — Heaca, 

hence, 
SaggeftionheUborol — NoiiboddHewroiUuuviUt 
Thui deftine me for iway, un / not fiur 
More fit to rule in empire thui thu weak 
Poor Chvlei? Mj commence aniwert, " Ytt, I 

But 9M thing douht I not : whAte'er my fortune. 
Be mj iw^y ruled abovei or no, thu King 
Muit die the death I — Yei, yet, diuemble not 
Thj purpoH with thyielf ; elected Cromwelli 
Elected for this work I — though it mey fit thee 
To vol, in God'i good cause, thy just desigiu 
p^om common eyes—— Who now, I may say boldly. 
Who now can hope to check my will ? avert 
My Kttled purport ? Hollii ? powerlesi ii he 
Against one word of mine ; and Vane and Sb John, 
Tliey think them mighty, but their Lord am 1, 
Am they ihall find ere long : — for Fairfax here, 
And Ireton, they are parti of me, nor dare 
To tlunk without me. Two, who might have dared 
0]^OMme,aresomore — John Pym and Hampden. 
For I^ Iw mt act gfadtd tD Oa wwk 
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Enter ^^^'^" 
£ General, good tnotro*. 



H 



bring yo'^^ 



\ 



\ 
\ 



I 



\ 



\ 
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8K1PPON. 

These loft FhiliBtiDet leave thdr heights. 

CROMWELL. 

How say ye? 
On to the oonflici then I The Lord of Hosts 
Shall lead us. Skippon, go thou forth— already 
Onr troopa await the signaL 

8EIPPON. 

It is SO. 
CROMWELL. 

See thou» with Doiley, that their hearts be bold* 
Their carnal num accoutred for the onset. 
Forthwith I draw yon veil aside [jfoinling to ths 

euriain m the backgraumt} and speak 
To all the host lExit Skippan. 

FAIRFAX [to Cromwell}. 

Whispers the Spirit to thee 
The ittue of this day? 

CROMWELL [iolemidy]. 

Upon the monntains 
I saw their legions scattered, and the ensign 
Of the One Lord Jehovah waved on high 
Victorioual Ay,m^\»Ml%Mwi«kTs^'^«^^»^'' 



< .kVc^ 



1 
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The wir finds end this day: and then, theOyFiizftiy 

The kingdom of the saints is stabKthed; 

Then» Irrtout shall the great Redeemer ragn 

Of Israel— then the bright Millwnninm dawn. 

No morel— We oombat for the Lord of Hosts 

This day: his grace is on ns. Iretoii»cast 

Aside yon Gortains I 

Uf^tamobeyt. ThsreMkailudaeruddrttwm 
up in crd$r on tkt plainm 

Fare ye welU Uest brethren. 

In the good work I Each to your post, I pray yon; 

Whilst I to these my chosen followers here 

Some words of godly comfort breathe* — Ere long 

Shall we rejoice together. 

[^Fairfax andlreUm r§iir§. 

CROmrELL [^standing ai the aUrancM to hi» Unt, 
his face turned towardi the army\* 

Praise the Lord 

For Israel's avengmg I Hear, ye Kings I ye Princes, 

Tremble I— Thon goest forth before thy people, 

O gracious God I Iniqui^ prevailed. 

Until thy senrants rose to wage thy battles. 

They chose new gods— the ^rrants of the land I 



t 
! 

I 



I 
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Wat there « heart to feel, an arm to tmite^ 
Amidst our Israel's thousands? Te awaked. 
Ye chosen of the Lord» awaked from bondage. 
The Princes fought against ye, now they fight ! 
WUh ye the angels war from heaven; the stars 
light against Charles, your Sisera I The rivers 
Shall sweep them £ur away. The Lord hath said. 
Curse ye this Meroz I curse ye all the foes 
To God, and to his saints I — Set onward then ; 
This day the mighty work shall bo completed. 
Blow ye the trumpets. Cry ye as of old, 
The sword of the Most High, and Gideon I 
The hour of his redeemed is come I 

THE ARMY [iumuUuOUify]. 

The sword 
Of God and of his servant, righteous Cromwell I 
Set onward for the fight I 

CROMWELL. 

The Lord of Hosto 

Is with us I — Smite, subdue, consume, destroy I 

[ WUh loud ejaeulaiiont and psalms of hiumph 
the army sets forward; Cromwsll mmmis 
his horse voiikofiii iKa IckX.^ fwvd. V»v«fa. v* 

i^if head. 



/ 
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SCENE m. 

PmH of iJu FUli of NatAg^ 

horsemam's aoifo. 

St&xfi, strife, aU hail, aU baa 1 

Ours be braTe endeanmr: 
Fortune like a fickle gale 
Bids not aye tbe brate prefail— 

The King for erer! - 

SpearSy spears, be coucbed in rest! 

Foesl we ne'er will se?er. 
Till tbe shock of breast to breast 
Proves the strongest worthiest^ 

The King for ever! 

Tk§ Horsemen appear in the badyround riding 
Prince RaPERT, with two Mjutants, wh§el be^ 
fore thewi, and give the word to halL 

m 

THE PRINCE [afler a pause]* ' 
Boys, have ye hearts to serve King Cbarlet? TlieQ 

follow 
Your Rupert on to victory. Your lasses 

o 
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Give ye no basset, if your spears be dyed not 
In roundhead gore this day I Te know these knaves 
Good foesy as Marston Moor hath taught ye. Joy, 

then. 
In sudi strong wrestlers for the prise I— Set on I 
England shall curse the man, your King shall scorn 

him. 
Who flies a foe this day. 

HORSEMEN [btM%]. 

King Charles and Rupert ! 

l^The Harsetmn ui themselves in motiant ike 
Prince ai their head. Their Sang i$ heard 
/ram the distance* 

HeaTeo, Heaven, receive our souls I 
Truer hearts beat never: 

Die we while war's thunder rolls, . 

* 

Shout we still, tin crack the poles^ 
The King for ever I 
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SCENE IV. 
JimA$r fori ofik§ FIdd. 

EnUr Lord A8Tlet» Colonsl Page, md Ukn 

OfnCCftS, Wiik GUAEDS, tfc 
PAGE, 

Privcb Rupert bath already charged. 

A8TXET. 

And we then? 
Where is the King? 

OFnCER. 

He comes. I saw him yonder 
Hide down the glade, and speak some words of cheer 
To the three regiments, that hol d 

SECOND OFHCEB. 

See, 
Far on the left I — Cromwell's assailant thcore !- 
He bears upon Sr Marmadnke. 

PAGE. 

TbeKingI 
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Tken mUer King Cbarlbs^ aecampankd ijf ike 
Earls of Carmbwarth and LicbfiblDi Sir 
John and Walter CAMsnsLD^ and aikir Ofn- 
CBRS» l[e. 

KINO CHARLES. 

My lords sad gentlemeii, I pause not now 
For many words ; the rebel foe 's before ye. 
If ye do love your country and your King» 
Tour Churchy your God, fight boldly in the fray I 
I do believe the fate of England rests 
On this day's issue.— Further speech we need not. 
Conquer, or die !— A nobler martyrdom 
The holy Laud knew not upon his scaffold. 
Your monarch shares your fate. 

CONFUSED CRIES. 

God and King Charles I 

KINO CHARLES. 

Astley, it pains me to restrain thine ardour; 
Yet rest thou here awhile, secure this pau I 
Such thy first task to-day.*-Set onward I 

CRIES. 



lAU, SOWS ja«tt^,OjJic«r%.atAQ^««to-^^ 
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. AtTLBT. 

Seny yoar ranks I— Stand finni— ^Gaaa fbcth, 

friend WOtonI 
How goea the fight? 

Ofncu l/hm a ntised pari in the hmdt ground}. 

Mostrardyl Iretea'a troopa 
Axe yieldingy good my lord^— The Prince pnmea 

A8TLEY. 

And Langdale? 

OFFICER* 

There— all's douhtf ol yet The spears 

And helms of the Malignants seem to flame 
In the sun*s rays, 

A8TLBY. 

Such flames their hlood may quench. 
Or oursyorelongl The King? 

OFFICER. 

He heads the troops 
Right gallantly ; they meet their foes, my lord, ' 
The ranks of FairCu: high ki$ standard floats. , 
I know it I 

A8TLET. 

It shsU tnai m dnit to-ni^ht.— 
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That we mutt linger here I — 7- 

OFFICER. 

The Prince, my lordt 
Already conqoera. Ireton*t line is broken—- 
Hisforoeafly! And now the King too— honoury 
An honour to King Charles I^Baek Fair&z benda 
Hbline. 

VBaasKOER [^katiily arrivmg]. 
Ride oQwardy onward, gentlemen I 
The King eommanda.— One charge on Fair&x* 

square 
With your braTe aid may end the fray. 

A8TLBY. 

Thanks, Heaven I— 
Thou know'st how busy we this day must be. 
Good LordI If we forget thee, do not thou 
Foiget our souls. Set onward boys I 

Offictrh GMardi,l[e. 

King Charles 

And England I 

lAiiUf mid kii folloMnn JUparL TK$ Sta^ 
T9WUUM9 Mwh\l§ yMoccupi§d* Sutlif Cfi$$ 
mud trumpii blatii m kmrdfnm (k$ 



ac !▼• Blixo Cha&lbs L 199 

dittm^ MwirfiHtf tA i0tiif £Oii/iinMk 
SpitUudtly tkiv 9$tM to tunf^o&dL 

SnUr Sm John Cansfibld, fyhiing am/ooi with 
LiTBaAT, a jigtaUie RonmihmL 

UVB8AT. 

Du^ thoa gny-lieaded traitor to thy GodI 

SIR JOHN. 

My aged arm I— Cannot fodi ctnae mnenro thee ? 

Old iword» dost M me ? 

[Sir John, tordy wounded, siaggirt, mmd M 

buifaUi. 

UVESAT. 

Perish in thy crimes I 
EnUr Walter Cansfield, kasiily. 

WALTER. 

Ha! wretchi 

I^Hb fuduM forward and eon/fimUlAveunf. Sir 

JoknfaUu 

LITE8AT. 

' And who art then, rash boy? 

WALTER Zfiiriomdjf\. 

, Theson 

thoamorder^stt 
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UVB81T. 

IKetben! 

■n JOHN. 

For her Mke — 
Ki mother'i uk»— O God 1— 

[Lumoy Aoi dittmud WalUr and btaUn Um 

Young ipawn of hellt 
I cnuh thee! 

WALTEB drtnitf wildly and grappling with Lumaif, 
leAoH tword ht uekt to rmd om^]. 
Not u Boon I 
«B JOHN [Aa{^nnn;]. 

He'ilort— Jort-4ottl 

WALTER. 

Vicbny — victoiy I — Thaslu, Lord I 

[With At might o/frtHxy ht wrutt LrMtay's 
noordjrom hit gratp, and MmiUt Am Jo 
aarti with it. TiU Puritan ditL Walitr 
lautb in praitt. 

SIB JOHK. 

M7«a 
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WALTER £ritiMff mmd ruMmg to Ui lub]. 
DearfitTnir 

tiE JOHN [yUiitfy]. 
Thoa art wounded. 

WALTER. 

Not on me 
Think nowl 

SIR JOHN. 

Ohy all is psst for m^ dear son I 
live yet to glad thy mother's eyes I— liTO yet 
To senre thy Monarch's cansel 

WALTER. 

Yes, yes» my fkther I— 
Thy1)lood flows fitft I 

SIR JOHN. 

Thou can'st not hem its ooorse. 
Life ebbs. Howgoes the day? 



Wen— weUt ' 

SIR JOHN. 

Thanks, Heavenl 
So let thy senrant part in peace I IHe die$. 



WALTER. 

\ 
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WiXTSB. 

My&tberl 
Look up, look np. — He'a gone I — blest in death 
To tlunk an well 1— Alai, I fear— I uw 
Onr left wing waver ■ and retain I eamob 
I do bdiere I die too—- Dear, dear btherl 
At least, be tbougbt not tbat I 

Colonel Paob, Ogleen, and Guard* apftar m IMt 
background. 

PAGE [to Offietr]. 

Ride, ATOton, ridel 
Recall tbe Prince, for Heaven's sake I or, I fear, 
All's lost I— We'U wait thee bere. lExU Offietr. 

WALTER L/aM(/y]. — . 

How brea the field? 

PAGE. 

Yom^ Waiter Cansfield ?— And thy nre beiid* 

tbee.— 
Hal dead I— thou dying too, as tbydteeks' paleness 
And loaa of bloort fi iiiit bim, friends* 
WALTEI. 

Vain, Tain! 
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PAGE* 

Wat yonder outttretdiid kfkf finm 

OFnCBR. 

The terrible rebelf u men eiU Urn— 
Stemlifittjl 

PAOB. 

Hal thou fooght'st him ? 

WALTBB. 

"With God'i graoi 
I slew him. For my father's life I fought, 
So wonder not— but speak I The day ? 

* 

PAGE* 

GoesilL 
Cromwell hath charged the King. He bade ua 

guard 
This passy and send some euToy to recall 
Prince Rupert from pursuit I 

Soldien and saiM/ew Offiun of ihs Bo^ Armjf 
appear flying hastily m tks haekgrmmd. 

COLONEL PAGE [loudly'\. 

Arrest the flyers I 
What means this, friends? 



\ 
I 



■ 
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FLYING 80LDUB. ' 

AU'ilortl 

OmCBK. 

Lord Cuneworth tamed 
Tha moaircb'i itaed. We could not tttj our 
•oldien. 

PA6B. 

Betonit retnnil 

Enter Lord Astlsy wilh Offictru Ftyen Aatw 
eoKtwued and cotUtnvt from thU thu to throng 
the bacigroundpattitig onward to UiM Uft. 

A8TXBY. 

Shams on j%, louUen cowudt I 
Back to the field with me I 

OFnCBB. 

Olw King hath fled 1 

ASTtET [,$lriiing him domi}. 
Foul liar I 'TWai a &Ue alaim t M7 friendi. 
The King fighti at our head I Retom, return I 
If ja deaert him, all if loat I 

IJfa^/oUoto AitU^ to *U eUgi- 
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COLONEL FA6B. 

Baakflywi!— ' 
fft itill matt tanj hen I— By Heavra [ tba Kin^ 
Doth d>nM w «U. 

^TXtFlyn eontimi* anutantlif to imamt^ 
Criufrtm Ot» BaekgroiauL 

AU'*)ostI aU'ilortt 

EmiMtJrom tlu right Punce Rupbbt a»d ku 
Horumen, tnth Offiun, jfc 

rUNCB RUPERT. 

For Eng^d I 
For Charlet I for Rupert t 

\flt and hU Hortemtn, mlh loud thotitt 
ekargt through thtfiyert. 

WALTER CANSFiELD {who hot been lupporttd and 
tonded by Pag^t follmotn, carried atoay by on- 



Onward to the fioU, 
Speed thou my soulI-^Bunt, bunt thy bondi 

asunder I — 
I die I For^ve my uiu, just Heaven I 

IHofidUbaekanddiMt. 



206 King Cbablbs I. act it. 

COLONEL PAOB. 

Suoli fifnth. 
In honoor'i trmi, be mina I Than fell the lut 
Of Cuufield'a loyal net I 

OFnCEB. 

AH*! vain — all'i Tain I 
Hie fljren atQI increaae. Tba King, tlie Prince 
An orerboRie — 

HBSBBNaEft [/row tkt right to faob]. 
On, Colonel, to the field I 
The King would haaard all for victory. 
Nfrver man shewed more calm resolved courage^ 
More royal seal than be I 

[Pagt and hi$/ritndt alio katU* to tits eharg*' 

JbatiiokiU, Iht Seetu ii thronged by confiued hoiU 
offiying ItaytUitti, Tki tJumtt and tunmlt of 
A* hattU approach <tvr ntartr, tilt at hut tht 
RebtU, driving tht Itoyaiith befon Ihtm, attain 
Ait ipot, Tht EiKo and Princb Rdpirt, m 
MrwM partM of ihtJUld, art mm riding mp and 
dawn, and txhorting thtir tUthtarttntd mtn to 

PffRn-AMS Ztrivmpiantly}' 

. Sword of the Lord 
And Gidnal 
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OTHIEtt 

Cromwdl! 
jnmcM umMMT [Jhm tks iigi4me$2* 

Staiid,dogt»fliiidI 

OTEnglasdl 

COLONEL PAGE. 

Allis vtinl 

BOYAUST CRIES. 

Retreat! retreati 

PURITANS. 

Smite, smite, and overtlirow ! 

PRINCE RUPERT [to the King}. 

"lis vain ! You most 
Withdrmw, Sire— 

KING CHARLES. • 

God's high \irill be done I 

. • t 

PURITAN CRIES. 

For CromwelL 

Tab Lord of Hosts prevails. 

^Amidst iumuUuoui outcry^ the King, Prmee 
Rupert, and other RayalUte, retire an the 
kfK eiiUfyhimg in retreoL ITu Puriiane 
JiU the Stage. 
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Seet Fiirfiu, Cromwell I 
Bail^cliie&ofbnell 

Fautax and Csomwbll tnUr/rom thd badtgmmd 
mlkOffictn,^e. 

CgOMWUi. 

Harte 1 pnime, jmmu I 
Smite je tbe ^nnti I None b* spared ! Com- 
plete 
The work of hoftTanly Tengeance I 
Crm. 
, Follow Cromwdl I 

A Fairfut Cromwell I Heaven and England 



[TVmmm&wi fvMHA. nitPmteiafoaomh 
pwmal, Senudumgu, 



Scene V. 

A Pau urns lUtU wmffrom tkajuld o/Nattbif, 

Lord Astuy and Officem ^e, guard it, 

PIBST omcBB. 

TheEariofIioldield.too? 
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1S1XKY. 

HftI Lichfield dead? 
Moit IncMaw dayt Wu never bnYer giUcot^ . 
B«*t MTor nobler bean. And lost— oZf lo>t I 
And an H well aigb won I Had not tbe ^ince, • 
Ai em, tbougfat alone on hii own glory^— 
Had it but aaecoor bome, — not followed madlf 
Tbrir noted Left " Well, well, what'i dons ii doae I 
Wen/tbeKinff thougb Comei be, ftiendi ? 

SECOHD OFTICES, 

Even so. 

ASTUr. 

I read it in yoar eyes.— When be bas passed, 
We follow. 

EiUtr Ento CaABlEa,/ollou>id by Page and 
othtn. 

CIKQ CHABLES. 

Swiftly rode' wo. We bave instanced 
Tbe Puritan punnit. ^'bere bides tbe Prince ? 
PaGB. 

H« foQowi, Sin— ia nigb I 
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KINOC 

H«I A>tl«7.hera? 
IBTIBY. 

We goMxd Uw put, ^n, till your Majeitj 
Hith 'ictped tD duiger. 

XIKS CBA&LSS. 

Faithfkil. gtnut A«%1 
I am mudi loved, if hated mndi. Hiu yielda 
Some joy in •orrow. 

OFFICER. 

Sire.tIiePriiioel 
XIMO cHARLM iatidt"}- 

WemeeV^UwD. 
Rupert, Hq ttmtj hath daetroyed thy "Kbig 
Tbiadayt 

Enttr tis PRINCB vUk kufillomn. 

niNci ftVPEKT. 
TluEing? 

KINO CHAUXB. 

Hare, Bi^er^ lafe t We meat 
Tb^BiqMftl 
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THE PEnfCE [wildly]. 
O my ]BBng I Yoa can but cone me 
I— I 

KING CHAKLB8. 

Dear Nephew, yoa are now my all — 
my Astley I— Friends, the past be past I 
notonblamel All haye done well, this day! 
And now, one word. Henceforward little hope 
Remains of conquest I shall chide no man 
Who, for his wife or children's sake, should leave 
My hapless cause this hour I To those thus 

severed 
By fortune from my side, I say, ^ God bless ye*^ 
Your King will love ye still, wheree'er ye bide !" 
Now onward! 

Laud Cries from the Royausts. 

* Onward all I The King for ever ! 

KINO CHARLES. 

Come, then! Tour King rejoices in your loVe. 
God's with us still, while we ourselves desert not I 

ZThe ItayalisUset/orwutL 
The CurUM/alU. 
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ACT V. 

Jan. 7, 1649. 

ScBNE L 

CrevuDilPi Audimct-ChamAer m WhUAalL . 

CBOHWBIX [a/oiw]. 
nrWIS i*j a tynut diet I — England, njoice ! 
"*- M; ceal hath wnme^lit Uiy aafe^.— Yet,«Tea 

J«. - 

X^t me not triumph ere the bonr. I fear 
I icarce know what. Fui£uc woold gUdljittyna; 
Bat Mm we can find meant to check. Thenation, 
A;, ay, the people — they themiehei oonien not 
Thar proper good. I verily heUere . 
They would yet aave thii Stewart, had they power. 
But be nntt die 1 God'a canie — the worid'*— n> 

qdrei iU 
For Freedom'!, for the Goipd'a laikt, alik«t 
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EBi lift is doe. He would tread down th« Com- 

Would derate these heQ-spnmg bishq» stilL 
M7 dn^ then was dear I Whoever hlame me^ 
Whatever pangs I fed, I act not here 
As CromweU, hot as England's ninister. 
Condemned to strike the hlow> Enoogh: hediesi 
I£s patience in these trooUes, (obstinate 
Perrersion of the wHl, whidi I do corse !) 
This hath wrought many weaker hearts to pity; 
To me it proved him treUy dangeroos. 
And so ensored his judgment. I will think 
No more. To business I 

[Hit rings a bell am kU table. 

Wait there none without ? 

[^To Ailendanif who dppean at the mUranee. 

XTTKSDAJXT. 

The MajoT-Genend Harriso n . 

CROMWELL [tn/irrvp^tii^ Am]. 

Admit ^^"> 
Without ddayl 

ATTENDANT. 

Four Peen, so please you. Sir, 
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An alio In attenduce. 

CROUWBLU 

Peers? What metn'rt then ? 
I know no Peen in England I 

A1TBNDANT. 

pardon, Sir, 
Thoie called by men, after inch carnal wlie ; 
Aa Richmond, Hertford, Lindaey, and Soathamp> 
ton. 

CBOHWBLL [ofiffr]. 

They come to plead for laltmd} Lot them 

wait! Forthirith 
Bid Harrison enter. lEtit A Um Jani. 

He hath power o'er Fairfiu^ 
And mut, whate'er is needAil, work him to, 
Despto Ub franned irife. 

fafarHaKUtON. 

WeD, Sr, iriiat tidinga 
or Fairfax? 

BAKUSON. 

General, be ia hUndaud stiQ — 
Grace not Tonchja fe d. 
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CftOMWBLL. 

Go to him stnigfat ftom me. 
Hold him in check ;— he must sot know tUs deed 
Is wrought io^ay^ till it &e wrought I Acqnunt 

hiniy 
That in my godly wrestlings yestenugfat 
In prayer, I strove to raise one for this monarch; 
But my tongue dove unto the roof o' the mouth— 
Heaven thus pronounced its ynSL For greater 

surety. 
Call on him, Harrison^ hende thee now 
To pray, for fuller light on this emeigence, 
If Charles's death be willed above or no» 
Thou too wilt pray. Detain him in such worship 
Uniil ihs hour be past I 

HARRISON. 

&ioe you command— 

CROMWELL. 

I pray thee, rather. Do this^ Harriso^, 
And reap thy full reward in earth and heaven. 
We cannot ever please ourselves in working 
The will of Gracious God. It pains m# sorely . 
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That HeaTen htth Inuted me with thii cammiinon 
To work A tyiBnt'i detfb. But I ob«f , 
WbitcTsr b« the eoiiBeqaence. So thoa 
Fterfoim the Lord'i conunand, and (ear aot> Eng- 

limd 
Shan tlett our namea for evar for thii •emea. 
Arewelll 

HARRISON. 

I hait« to vork year will and HeaTen'i. lExU. . 

CROHWELL. 

And B«<r then for the MWght for aodienoe 
Of these malignant Peen. They coma to me I 
They find at last where tine power liea. Ha ! ha 1 
— Beware I Repulse these godless thoog^ti^^P 

Cromwell 1 
Snhdue all earoal pride, [.^flf rmging kU btU, t» 

Iht AtUndaiU, mAo rMj^tarM} Hie Lords 

ma; enter. 

Afl*r a pauu, iht Dou of Richhonjo, fA« Mab- 

QDIS OP HSRTTOKD, At EaRL* OF IdRDflBT, 

axd SooTHAHPTON, art nthand into Aa Au' 
dittua CMaMiitr. TktyrtmamaioiutritACliOM' 
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atOMWgUL 

Whitieekyv? 

DUXB or UCHMOKO. - 

JnstiMl 

BARL OP HSKTFOKO. 

Mereyl 

CROMWELL. 

Foryoondftt? 

DUKE or EICHM ONOw 

Nona dare aocose us. 

CROMWELL. 

Think ye? 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON. 

For the King, 
Our Eangf your King, we speak. 

CROMWELU 

I know him not. 
IhavenoKing. I know the num, Charles Stewart I 

DUKE OP RICHMOND [controlUng kkudf^. 
We will not brawl for titles, GeneraL 
Speakyou of Charles, we of the King. But hear us^ 
For Heaven's sake, hear us I In this awful hour. 
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When Ton Iultb ntched the ^nacta of might 
In all nwn'i baej, when yon have to leal 
Your eadlesi ihame or glory — now, nov pauie, 
And prove to the admiriDg world that Cromwdl 
Nor fought, nor lived for idf, hut England only ! 
Yet have yon power, even yet, to lave the King<— 
To save lui people tram the direit crime 
On record, helliih regidde I 

CKOHWBU. ^ituiringlif inUmpting Am]. 
Your griica? 

DDKS OP BICHHOND. 
NoM bear ua, Cromwell, none. Tboa may'at »• 

pent 
Bestore thy noble King to power again. 
And io leeure thine own, at hit ttate'a pillar, 
Ai hia right hand of office. What we of^. 
King Charlet ahall aanction. Yet bethmk the^ 

Cromwdl I 
AH order, all d^ree, have reached flieir end 
The hoar thy Monarch dies. That hoar the nU)I* 
U^poab Uwe from thyaeitof ooondll tvm. 



- " * ■ » I ,. _ 
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Seeore more eertain good with boooar, CroniwoD» 
Nor cliooto fool shamoi perehaiioe with cirthlj 

ndnl 
We wait thine answer. 

CROMWELL. 

Said yon not, Lord Doke^ 
That none did hear us ? And yoa also nrged mt 
To prove I lived for England — ^England only? 
I will prove thaif my Lords. Now, to my ^[ht, 
AU England is around me, even here. 
And hears your every word and mine» and reads 
My every thought. I have no secrets. Sirs, 
From England. In her presence I reply : 
The King must fall I He is a godless tyrant. 
And I am doomed his executioner. 
By wiQ, if not with actual arm. This, Sirs, 
Is my commission. I for this have lived. 
And win this task folfiL 

DOKB OF RICHBIOND. 

Blaspheme not, Cromwell 
For merqf^s sake t— that mer^ which one day 
We at HMveni bar may aeek togMherl Cna- 
weU, 
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I pny tbee — I implore tliee, ipara thy SJag I 
I un thy toe — ^jet oa my knees wmM lie 
Befbra thee, could I ihield hii ucred life t 
Cromwell, ibow mercy I 



When the Lord bith ipokeo, 
Men h«i but to obey. Fudm). my lordt, 
Bttt I muit cnra your abwoe*. I have bndnea 
Of wdg^ly import caUi me. 

8UL or SOirrHAHFTOK. 

Shall we thus 
Betom ? firiends I 

OCKB OP BICHMOND. ,, ' 

My King I — Oegonyl . 
Cromwdl, bdiold I— kneel all! See. England'a 

Peers 
Are on thor knees to thee. Recall this senteneo, 
Ihoa hast the power. Give the King life, but lib I 
We'll bless thy name ! All else may fbllow - - - 

Cromwell I 

AlUndamU mUtr."} 
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CROMWELL [IrnoRpkinitfy]. 
Ye kned before the Majcity of E ngland, 
Set forth in me lo humble ! I rejoice 

■ 

To mark your patriot lowlineu. Botriie— 
Subjection of your hearts win senre our poxpoM. 
We bx>k not for such ootward symbols* [Te thi 

AtUndtaUil Show 
These nobles to oar gate I 

\Tlu Psen ham rism mdigmmtbi. 
And yooy Sirs, seek 
Charles Stewart, if ye wxll, and tdi him, Cromwell 
Will work the will of Heaven. My Lords, good 

day. 

DUK£ OF RICHMOND. 

Then rest accursed t 



CROMWELL \laudly]. 

Ho^ guards, withouti 

GuardienUr. 

■ • • • ». 

Conduct these four men hence. Give them £adr 

escort 

■ 

Unto Whitehall, should they demand it 

ITke Psen wUhdraw^ guarded. 




223 KlXO CUABLBS I. Aor T> 

[^Aiidt, M tht/oregnund] Nov 

To we, myMl( if sH thingi are prepared 

For thii great Jttdgmeat hour. My heart iqocet 

Lt this tuliiec^oii of the proud of ipirib 

What now ahall mar my joy ? I do aehicm 

Mj lifa^i great taak, and vanqoiah^ 



■Yooraon. 

CRomraix. 
Hal Kichaid? 

Enttr Richard Cromwell. 

RICHARD. 

Yaaimyftdup— It 

CROMWU.U 

Whit sMk yon? 

. RICHARD. . 
Bidthaaauenntiral Icnre 

Sane ipeedi with yon. 

OROMWBU.' 

I haveno tfaiM Ck fcl^Mh. 



■Kaa CsAXLxs L 



Yrtteilwl Seaw'moiBenUthen— BctinI 
CIOVWBU amd Richaro Cboxwxll rmmm 

UCBAKD. 

' O &ther, I h&Ye uugbt br dlajt 
too to the Ust I 



Ht^wlut? 



ToB voold Boi skj jour King I— not mnrdar lum 
AaaiMid EngUnd's Rnler I 

CBOHWELI. 

DanToaspeaLthot? 

UCHAftD. 

Ite*. 1^«a know me weak. Wdl. I am wMk, 
BK^CBgaPMigh to apeak for iMtiea, fttTwr 
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To cry aload against thb crime t 

CROMWELL. 

Poor boji 
Thoa art bestraughtl 

RICHARD. 

With horror for such deed I 
It may be so. Yet hear me — ^hear me» fieither— 
For Heaven's sake, hear I Yoa know the King 

most truOy 
Most just, most good. He ne'er can use again 
His power to harm you. If you work this murder. 
There is no pardon— none — ^for you. All earth 
And heaven will cry against you. I, your son. 
Must hate, must curse t And even those who 

praise you 
WiU in th&r hearts abhor I You are alone 
Henceforth — alone on earth— in other worlds 
To what communion doomed I Relent, relent, * 
Or draw down GodV eternal wrath upon you ! 
Your soul must feel these truths— it must, my 

fttherl 
Hunk me a fool, a baboi in earthly wisdqm-7- 
Ootof the mouth of sucklings God may perfect-*; 
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CROMWBLL. 

No more. Ill hear no one word more t Yeilibii 
List this reply I Think*stthoa my life*! greet par* 

pose 
Should he ebandooed in fulfilment's hour 
For paltry fears and scruples? Think'st thou, 

Richardy 
Thy trembling prayers could awe my soul ? No: 

curse met 
Condemn me, if thou wilt I My course is dMsen, 
And I retrace no step. Though all alone 
On earth henceforth, as thou dost prophesy. 
My spirit shall not quaiL I will not flinch 
From my ^pointed duties. For the rest — 
Think what thou wilt, I have no time to answer 
Thy silly scruples now. Withdraw I 

RICHAUK 

That tone! 
That brow, inexorably item I My prayiers 
Are vain then — I might speak to rocks as well ! — 
Speed other aid then I [^Gakt^ tawurd thi door ou 
ik$ Uft2 Enter ! 



.*. 
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Tke door it coii atidi. 7%eWjFE and Davqute^ib 
of Crosiwell enter. They hasten to Crom- 
well, andfaU at his feet. 

CROMWELL [oii^Vyj. 

Vain introsion I 



QI8 DAUGHTERS. 

Father, O frther ! 

HIS WIFE. 

Cromwell I Husband, hear us I, 
Reprieve the Eang I 

ALL. 

Mer^ for him — ^for thee I - 

« 

IRiehard kneels beside them. 

CROMWELL [^commanding himself^* 

Knew ye me e'er desert my firm fixed purpose?~ 
I tell ye, in the Lord Jehovah's name, 
I doom Charles Stewart to death I 

RICHARD t^ft^ A ^<^ pause2* 

In an our names, then. 
Thou hast no more our love I 

CROMWELL. 

lamprepared 



I; 
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To Mf without that Io?a, if thm I lose it 

In woridng God'i gntt Tongeanoft. WhatlmSBr 

Fnchanoe 70 dnam not, thoQgh 70 add fMhtor- 

tores 
Tomyiront woe •••Retire! ifye willleanroBMb 
Thaidetolate Ifye will j<an my feet 
And heap your conea on a fioher'a head 
Work ye your win I I mine t 

wiFK Zdsiptf tfficUi}. 

OCromweDt 

RICHARD [hMiily]. 

Hence I 

Our prayers may yet take root. Leave we hb 

presence. 

And pray we God may light his soul! 

- ^Afler a wnUe pauu^ the Family of Cromwell 
utira (m the lefL CROifW£i.L rnMint 

CROMWELL. 

I • 

I • 

The world 
I Shall praise me I Here within my home of homes. 
In my own circle, meet I curses^— God I 



Strike I for Justice* sake ? Or for AmUtion ? 
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If w it ibould bo, then — I am lost for ever, 
In tlui worid and tha next ! I jret mi^ pauwi 
IkCght aavc I And yield to Satan'a prompting* ? 

LJTe 
So long in vain ? Abandon life'a one purpoM ? 
Cbarlei, I do bate tbee I And the Spirit telU me 
I am more fit to rule than tbou. Thia England . 
Sball in mj rule b« bleat I It aball I Ttw meant 

To gam this migb^ goal, they are not ainleaa 

111 think no more I 11a now too Uu to change. 
Cbarlei, I will aeek thy pretence — tell thee why 
I alay thee — prove - - • I cannot meet him I Ha T 
1 fear ? No, never t Cromwell, hold thin* own I 
Tlui day tbon leal'at thy gloiy, and for ever — 
England it thine to away I Complete thy work I 
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SCENE n. 



mfntin WhUfhnlL 



Tki Kufo til €mi9tn$withhis CkiUrm, tki Fum- 
CB88 EuzABBTB, tkiriim, and ik§ Ditxx 0/ 
Gloucester, mwm yuarv ^ff^* 

KIKG CHARLES [to ^ DUKE OF GLOUCESTER, 

who u $eaUd an his knee}* 

And then they wiU cut off thy &ther*8 heid^— 

IThe Child looks very steadfastly on Aish hU 

gives no answer. 

Mark, dear one, what I say : they will cut off 

My head, and wish perhaps to make thee King. 

But do not thou be King, my child, whilst Charles 

And James, thy brothers, live. If they can catch 

them. 

They will cut off thy brothers' heads: thine, t00| 

Atlastl I charge thee, do not aye consent 

To be a King^ through them t 

THE DUKE* 

I will be torn 



i 
t 
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; In pieces first! 

r 

KINO CHARLES [iTtM Uan in hu tfy«f]. 

■ ■ ■ . ., 

My detfi dear son I And thou, 
Elizabeth? 

TH£ PRINCESS (falling (m her kne$i hmd$ Asm]. 
O father! 

KINO CHARLES. 

Thoa can'st tpeak not» 
j Poor chad I Let n<rt these thing. «, harm thee, 

Elizabeth ! Prove worthy of thy name^ 
i One great in soul hath bomeit One more mission 

Have I for thee, dear child. When thou shalt see 
Thy mother, as thou, must do^ — tell her then, 
That in the hour of death my heart was hers, ^^^ 

f 

-I 

< As it had been through lif^^that even in thought 

I neverfiuledtow'rdsAtfr/ These words remember. 
Wilt thou, Elizabeth ? 

THE PRINCESS [hif voice almoii ehaiid2* 

If I should live 
To see her. But I fear 

KING CHARLES. 

Yield not thus wholly 



"■■ t ^- 
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To lOfxow, dearest dingbter I Modi tby mother 
Wm need % lore he&eefortli--thi8 broOiMr, toOi 
Our darling Gloooeiter. After allt tweet duld, 
Why need we weep? Yoodonotthmkmeguil^? 

PEINC£Se. 

I? '- 

KINO CB4RL18. 

Wen, Kli«abeUi| I am moit goStleat 
Of hate to England-— and I dare to say 
I have aye loved my God» my heavenly Saviour. 
Why weep then? 60 I not to joy ? I know 
Still tears will fall — ^yet soch despair 

PRINC£8«. 

O father. 
When yoo are dead, what hope remains— ^for Eng- 
land — 
For my poor brothers — for us all ? 

KINO CHARLES. 

Dear child ! 

_ • 

God still win live above. I am not needed 
To work hia purpose. 

nUKK or OLOUCB8TBR. 

Father, do yon think 
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Yoa will be ever near us? Some Iiave told me 
That spirits pray for men. 

KINO CHARLES. 

I do believe 
That I may pray for you, sweet child : yet this 
Remember. Never let your love seduce you 
To pray to me I Pray only to your God, 
Your Saviour I Cling, my child, I do beseech you. 
To that true Church in whose most blissful fiiith 
I die this day I Let nought seduce thee ever 
To quit its fold— this bind I on thy soul- 
Geneva's license and Rome's tyranny 
Flee both alike I At Heaven's own judgment-seat*?? 
Thou know*st we all shall stand there one great 

• day— 
I wiU demand of thee« if thou hast proved 
Thy honour for my latest prayer I— Elisabetb, 
I need not speak of this to thee. Already 
Thy soul hath chosen ** Mary's* part— Remember, 
Dear Gloucester, in all things on earth save 
Work thou thy mother's will I and me in her 
Thoa aye obejest For thy brothers 
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HfiRBBRT appmn mi ik§ $iUrmMe$9 rigkL 

BBRBEBT. 

Four fiuthful sennnts ctjoar Majesty 
Implore a parting audience. 

UNO CHARLES. 

Whoaretliey? 

But» whosoe'er, admit them I — ^For a while 

Dear children ! — ^I will call ye forth again. 

Before I go • - - to pray I Dear Bishop Jozon 

Is there within methinks. He will instruct yoa 

How to bear earthly ills. Farewell, awhile— 

No mournful partings now. 

l,Ths Prineeu and her Brolhir ntire iknmgh 
ilu entrance in ike baekgraumL 

Immediately after enter the Duke of Richmond, 
the Marquis of Hertford, and ^ Earls of 
Southampton and Lindeset, .whered in hy 
Herbert, who forthwith withdraws. 

DUKE OF RICHMOND [oifvvlfUriil^]. 

Dear Sirel 

I7%ey all huel before the Kiny, and kits his 

hand. 
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XIHO CHARLES. 

MyLonbl— 

bithfiil umiiU ! AnyoaeometheD Ricb- 

Deu Einsmu I Loyal Hertford I Good Sonth- 

amptonl 
And IJndetey, too. Ah, uy the vorld iU vonti 
llure have been noUe heuti in EngUnd'a Cbnndl, 
And these were mine, ere mine I 

HAKQU18 or BBETFOBO. 

My gracioua M<Hurdi I - 

KINO CBAKLES. 

Weep not, dear Hertford I Though theae tean 

may ahame not 
Your tvrerend age, yet «e^ not I No, rejoice 
Widi me, that all my iUa find end tlua day. 

1 bare boiiie much, dear ftiendi. 

• sou or KI'CBHO^D. 

Your own gray locks. 
Gray long before thor time, do prore it I 
That thousand Uvea like mine could fpn you back 
To ha p piiwM 1 ... 
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Om dMth vm dD dm oOot. 
Yit, Ridimood, I am bqppj m ttb duf » 
For Heairm ^onr htafai m<^ m to gnw aod kfib 
An bmnd oonMmct^ a stnap mnRneib 
Tliaft an things win ba mll-4kit in dot toM 
Both Stata and aundi dnn rear dNB I Andiv. 



-. 



I gain — I truMt, dear friandib I dare to 

A Mark's Crown this dayl For Eaf^anfa 

Chnrch 
And England's State I die. Seems this fiilemoiini* 

fal?— 
Yon do not think so? No : but I km9$ sd Bar ad 
I own it — not with hopeless grief, as joa 
Perehanoe might think, — for God has e?er deigned 
To comfort me. StiU, my poor England's wroDgt—> 
The dangers of my Chariei the sereranee 
I^nom my sweet Q ue e n a n these hare woi^ed me 

sorrow. • 

But now, an these are past I One thoiq[lit tfkiU 

painsme— 
That England should not dunk me tnie. Bottisat 
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May do me justice. 

DUKE OF RICHMOND, 

Royal Sire» if this 
Be all your fear, then in Heaven's sight I say, 
Onr people trust and love you. Tes, whate*er 
These hypocrites decree — the Nation's v(uce 
Could it gain utterance, with decisive cry - 
Would seal your innocence ! 

KINO CHARLES. 

You think so, Richmond I 
That thought is sweet I And yet, this passing pity 
May spring but from my sorrows. And years 

hence 
The ancient calumnies may soar again. 
And men may deem me £dse and foe to fireedom— 
And bards, too, bards, my Richmond, may pro- 
claim me 
A r^al tyrant I Well, the day will come 
When all things shall be known. Till then my 

■pirit. 
If it have cognisance cf earthly deeds, 
Must bear this penal^. And, after all, 
Perchance this doom is just I 
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LORDS [A«f/t/y]. 

How? Just? 



KINO CBABLE8 liwUHmg moun^ulfy^- 

I know 
Ye scarcely would befiere your King a tyrant. 
Did lie proclaim bim thos* I have loved England, 

« 

Have ever acted for the best— I feel iU 
But let me not forget bow parliaments, 
Tbat crossed me, in my first rasb yean (^sway^-«— 

EARL OF SOUTHAMPTON. 

Sire, tbey were traitors I Ws know, all men know, 
By wild rebellious spirit moved, they dared 
Deny your every prayer I 

KINO CHARLES. 

T:^/ did they, friend. 
Yet might I milder means have ta*en perchance 
To move them. I conceal not from myself 
That that -same spirit now supreme, which hates . 
All dignities, possessed their leaders' s6uls. 
So forced they me perchance to action I Still, 
I made necessity my plea, good friends. 
For fl^ deeds then — and now this parliament, 
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Even on the selfsaine plea, withoat the show 
Of law or right condemns me. Gentle Richmond, 
There is a poet we have read together. 
And loved. What speaks he of the poisoned cha- 
lice 
Commended to oor own sad lips ? Ay, ay, 
I am not faultless I 

DUK£ OF RICHMOND. 

Sire, yoorsdf deceive not I 
You had no choice. Returned those times again 
To-morrow, you could act no other part : 
And rest at least assured I None, none, henceforth 
Will aye be dull or mad enough to think 
Tou tyrant! Nonet NobardI— If bard there-br 
Who speaks thus falsely, may eternal curses 
Rest on his 

KINO CHARLES. 

Pause, dear Richmond. Do not think, 
AQ men see with our eyes. 

DUKE OF RICHMOND* 

All men. Sire, now. 
Abhor your foes. I heard but yesterday 
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From London*! mob» tha fiereett esecratioos 
On those Sootch crayeni who tnmndered yon. 
7%nr troasoD, Sre, I fiun nrast cnne. Henoefbirth 
Be Scotland and the Sootdi tha mark of shame 
Perpetnall Nerer 

KING CHARLES. 

O, no moie» I pray thee I 
For Sootland, as thoa know^st, I lored it erer. 
Still love. It is a noble land, dear Richmond. 
And for its people— make we dne allowance 
For party hate and scorn: theses these do blind 

themi 
Bat think what faithful friends hath Scotland fhr- 

nished* 
Montrose remember t Nay, our fiercest foes 
Have much of noble too. 

EARL OF LINDE8EY. 

You are' too kiQd, 
Dear Sre, to form such judgn^ents. 

KINO CHARLES. 

As you will. 
Your love doth make you err. / scarce should 
chide. 
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And yet, one word. In after days, when Charles, 
My Charles, is King again, as he wUl be, 
Remind him, I have bound upon his soul 
To take no vengeance for the past; to leave 
All who condemn me, to their God. Of these. 
Some are betrayed by misdirected zeal. 
Erring in head, not heart : and those more guilty. 
In this world and the next must meet thmr Judge, 
And reap their meed appointed. Pray ye for them I 
And now, dear friends, farewelL Let not our 

parting 
Be long or mournful I I have little need 
To bid ye in the after time prove loyal I 
Tour hearts shall teach yon how to act. Oncemore, 
Farewelll Time presses, and each moment makes 
This parting but more painfiiL 

DUKB or RICHMOND [Ail voici olmott ehoked}. 

Dearest Sire^ 
Farewell I We will not bid you die with glory, 
A^th joy ! fbr oh, you soar— how far above usi 
For us, we can but love and weep. Farewell I 

TH£ OTHER NOBLBi. 

Faiewdll 



•c. II. ELiHO Chables h 241 

KllCO CHAELE8. 

Our Uetsbg rest upon yoa e?«r 1 
[T^W/wr Pmn again kits Omr Saatrmgrn^i 

Pitmiiat grief. Apauti. 

KIKO CBABLB8 [oblM]. 

One meeting niore» my children I Then my last 
Weak earthly commune with my God. 

Herbert app§ar$ ai ike mUnmei. 

« 

HERBERT. 

OSire* 

A stranger with the seal of parliament 
Claims entrance. He approaches. 

KINO CHARLES. 

Whoisthis? 

Cromwell mtert^ huface and form mn^oped and 
caneeaUd. Jit a sign from him; Herlmt with* 
drawi. He advances iowarde ike King. . 

CROMWELL. 

I, CromweU,— King Charles Stewart I 

[He divests kimselfofkis disguise* 

a 
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KINO CHARLES. 

Thou I 

CROMWELU 

Even L 
' KINO CHARLES [o/Ut a pauie]* 
Well» thou art welcome hither. Tet» be brief: 
I have few moments left me, and my children— 
My Gody demand those moments; 

CROMWELU 

King— 
For King thou yet must be, until the axe 
Descends— I see thou hast not misconceived me. 
Thou dost not think I seek thee to reprieve 
Thy life. Thy friends have knelt before me« Kingr 
Richmond and Hertford, and the rest— imploring 
My demenqf I In vain I 

KINO CHARLES. 

The fidthfnl servants I 
And would not wound my spirit by confession - • • 
But to the p<nnt I What seek'st thou? 

CROMWELL. 

I hare oome 



(^■■•(^■^?"~^ 
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To let thee know I seek bol Eiq^aiid*s 
Own tUs great deed is justl 

KlROCHASLie. * 

Sayonl 

CROMWSLL. 

What need 
For words, Charles Stewart? Earthly honours 
Are nought to thee and me this hoar : eonfess 
Thou would'st enslave thy ooimtryl Tboa re» 

pentest 
Thy many tyrant deeds? 

KINO CHARLES. 

I do repent 
No deed save Strafford's death, and my consent 
To the ejection of the Chnrch's rulers 
From the State's CoundL 

CROMWELL. 

Hardened in thy pride I 
SobeitI Die then hardened I Kn6w«inme 
A man who lived for England, England only. 
And now for England dooms thee. Heaven hath 
set 
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My task appointed. It hath called me forth 
To be thy executioner. So dream not 
That I do feel regret in this great hoar I 
My tool knowi fullest triumph — ^it hath gained 
Its goal— and I am happy I 

KINO CHARLES. 

f 

Rest soy Cromwell ! 
If conscience ^l allow: and when ambition 
Hath gained thee for awhile, as it will gain. 
The sovereign sway ; assert*thy country's honour: 
And — hear me« Cromwell I on thy soul I bind 
This charge: restrain the bloody zeal of firensy I 
Let not 6od*s Church be persecuted, while 
Thoubearestrulel Let not those seats cf learnings 
Cambridge, and her twin sister, which in death 
I bless, my golden dty Oxford, let 
Not these be crushed I I have no more to say. 
Thou call'st nu tyrant ; I will think thee trus. 
May the great judgment-day prove thee in error, 
And me not over-lenient I Fare thee well I 

CROMWELL Z^/Ur a long pauis huUaih^ly2* 
Farewell I •• Charles •- 1 -•• [Ci»/te/M^ Ajsi«i(f] 
Soul, arm thee I Even now 
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JXftt tempts thee ool7«( ^Kbgl detpeir and pe- 

riihl 

[fftf rusksi awtai wildly wtksrij 



KINO CHARLU. 

Unhappy, telf-deloded man I AmiHtioQ 
And frenaed bigotry contend within thee. 
May Heaven ferghre thy nns I [Goin^ U ii§ door 
on ike UJT] Come forth, dear children I 

The Princess Eutsabbth and the Duxs or 
GLOucifSTER issue Jarthf Bishop Joxon 6#- 

Ahy thooy dear bishopi too ? Have yon in part 
Soothed these beloved-ones' grief? 

BISHOP JUXON. 

Prayer, gracious Sire, 
Hath Mmnc^Aa^ wrought, I trust But time alone -- 

KINO CHARLES. 

It must be so t I see, Elisabeth, 
Thou hast restrained thy tears to please me : thence 
Dost ahnost faint Nay, give thy grief full sway. 
Or it will choke thee I We must part, dear chil* 
dren: 
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But not ibr everl Too. bave heard, my Gloa* 

oester. 
Of Heaven, I know; and pray to Heaven for me : 
I most go thitbery through God's grace ! 

THE DUXS [^bwnting inio Uan^ amd ihrwring his 
«nM round kUfaihir^ who raim andinfoldi Atm]* 

No^no— 

No— iSUher I Leave us not behind you, fiUher ! 

PMlfCBaS EUZABBTH. 

O could we die too I 

KINO CHARLB8. 

Twas a selfish wish. 
My own Elisabeth ! Thy dearest mother 
IVould pine to death without you. But farewell I 
Farewell on earth I 

[Ht mMbracit tkim both Uniorly. 
Let all your lives, my children, 
Show, by their puri^ and trust in Heaven, 
That you did love your &ther I— ^—Herbert I 

HsBiBBT affoan ai the mUnmco. 

Lead 
The Princess and the Didce away, I pray. 



^ 4r ' 
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Now, dear onety yon are duldren of a King: 
You will not shame me, I am tore— will atrire 
To make me bappy, aa your Uvea alone 
In happy virtue can do VAtu ye both I 
Bear ye my lateit Ueanng to yoor brothera-* 
Bid ihsm too ne*er desert their Chnrcfal Fare- 
well I • • 
No groans — ^no cries. Remember, yoo are Stew- 
arts! 
There's my sweet children I— Dear Elisabeth, 
Protect your brother, and for his sake keep 
Your grief in bounds I I die this day, to live 
For ever, and in joy ! Farewell I fiirewell I 

[^The Princess and the Duke are led away by 

Herbert. 

Yes, I am happy. Heaven will shield them, Juxon, 
Will guard them for its own I An inward voice 
Assures me. Let us hence to prayer ! — One mes- 

sage 
I have for thee to Charles. 

BISHOP JOXON. 

My King, I wait you. 
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XINQ CBAKUB. 

Withinw— I beard jut now metboaglit— {per- 

dumee 
Tvu&ncy) — iweetest none I ttrains of joy 
To luO DM I I do bopfl mj grief> atone 
Tbe lini of yore— hallowed a> leert those griefs, 
A> art thty, by ray tnitt in earth's Redeemer. 
Contt, let us pray for England, for my wife, 
My children, for myielf in this great hour I 
And then— though earth «'"^^""" me. Heaven' 

suy bless. 
The meek of heart are loved. I coma, Lord, 
■ quiekly. 
[7^ Khif tnltn Hit Iniur Chamber mlh^. 

Sitkop Jvxtm. AfUr a long fmaa, tkt 




SCEKB m. 



4«.4*> Him if 



So. 






• ^ Bs^td^ad kant ! 
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To mun? By St. G«oigo, 70 ilept fiiU long. 
Til BOW too late, my maiten I 

BTD8. 

True— too iate I— 
But tliink je those who arged these hon«n oa 
Alone to blame ? — What then of those who loathed 

And m^ht bate stayed, jret did not ! — 

A WOHAK. 

Poor, poorffingl 
TOOTB. * 

Wdl, I would die to save lum I 

IBCOKD TODTB. 

So would I, 
Ten thoosand deaths 1 

Totmo pdutak. 

Hal (MM is at thy sarrioa. 
False haadten I Fly nu not— 

BBCOND TOOTB. 

I fly thee? Knar^ 
111 brain thee. [Thtj/grai^ 

BYDB l/oreii^ kimMl/httiPtiH Atm'}. 

:Cease,poorfiKilsI Is this an boot 
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For strife ? Yins who rejoice in this greet Ten* 

geance» 
(As you do call it,) will it not suffice yon ? 

yon for baser blood? And yoQ» poor 

dreamer, 

yon to honour such a King by strife^ 
Rode strife, even in the hoar his royal soul 
Flies heayenward? 

WOXLIM. 

See^ they come I 

CRI£8. 

Mark the procession I 

Ths Train pass through the hackground^ approach 

atid occupy the Scaffold. BiBBOi^ Jvxov is at the 

* Kino's side. The Headsoumwalts be/ore them. 

PURITAN. . 

This is the hour of righteoos vengeance. England 
Secures her triumph now. From this day.forth 
No Qrrant aye shall rule her ! . 

FIRST crrizBN. 

Till to-morrow^ 
When Cromwell crowns him Lord of aU. 
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8BC0N0 CITIZEN. '• ' ^ . 

Sirs; sirs. 
Names may be changed and order be confoonded ; 
Yet great and small remain. Some head must sway 
The body's members. 

HYDE. 

Corsed be foul Sedition, 
Cursed pestilential malcontents that thrive 
On lies ; yet cursed, with trebly deep damnation. 
The brainless fools who might have hemmed the 

torrent, 
Yet dnily gapmg eyed it rushing by !«» 

CAVALIERS. 

AmenI "' _ 

PEOPLE. 

AmenI 

CRIES. 

Peace I See I 

PEOPLE, ifc lconfusedly2* 

Doth the King speak ? 
Who heurs him ?— There was never King so royal. 
So good!— We love him alll—- A rescue— Mad- 

I 

( 
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The soldiers three files deep sarfocmd the scsfEdd— 



j^< O Heaven receire him I 



HTDB* 

EtrthshallUessI - 

CBIKt*' 

Ah, see t 
He kneels! heknedsl Arignl thp axe is raised! 

Horror I L^^^ P^^'^ 

\\ U£ADSMAN'a voiCB [k$ard/rom th$ iistamU^^ 



Behold a tnutor*a^headI 
PEOPLI [ItoMiftMoaitly]* 

AMar^sl 

HYDB [biMffy].. .'. 

The voice of England be the rciiM of XSodT '' * 

Curlain/aUi. 



254 



FXKU. 



QUATORZAIN DEPRECATORY. 

AND it is doiie» my task lies wrought before me : 
0| how unequal in the balance weighed ! 

Whh my soul's purpose true I— As Heaven towers i 

o^erme» | 

Thus fiur reality transcends the shades— 
For fidntly Bath my poet-pen conveyed 
The hues of that fierce Age: the saintliness 

Of England'sCuABLBSyhow seem its rays to fade 
Within my mirror — ^rays that beam'd to bless I— 
Yet some faint wandering echoes of delight 
Have stirred the song; some beams, reflected here, j 

May haply woo kind hearts to tearful joy: 
AndsOydearreadersalll once more^ goodnight!-* 
To wrong my sacred theme I jufttly fear ; 
May Heaven my weakneu for its strength em-- 
ployi 
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